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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, Ill. 


Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 


Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael's, 


4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa, 
CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College. 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 


Mniversities, Colleges, and Schools 
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ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 


Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 


St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 


Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 


Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 


Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 

Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N.Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 

St. Ann on the Lake Academy, West Palm Beach, Fla. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mincral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 











NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


WARNING! 
THE FIELD AFAR has 
NO PAID AGENTS 
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ST. ANN-ON-THE-LAKE ACADEMY 
WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 
A select Boarding School for Girls con- 
ducted by the Dominican Sisters of Adrian, 
Mich. Should you wish for your daughter 
Florida sunshine combined with her edu- 
cation, send for information to the 


SISTER SUPERIOR 





ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
\.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Preparatory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
THE REGISTRAR 
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The Field Afar—the Magazine 


rao paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as SEconp CLass MATTER, 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov, 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 








MARYKNOLL 











of Maryknoll 





CONTENTS 
The Consecration ........ 295 
Youth at the Wheel ...... 298 
The Unknown King ...... 300 
Behind the Pagan Mask .. .302 
BE oa vido eoencced 306 
Btahep POE oo cckccins 308 
Overseas Maryknollers ...311 
Catechist “De Luxe” 

a eres 314 
POM FI ooo nneiiecis 317 
The Sitters Page ........ 318 
Maryknoll Juniors ....... 32 

Tue Fietp AFAR is indexed in 7he 


Catholic Periodical Index, to be found in 
public libraries. 








The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 
Most Rew. James Anthory Walsh, M. M., Superior General 


Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

““Maryknoll’’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 


IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 


at 1603 East Jef- 


Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 
Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyie 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
lor Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Msgr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Bishop Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
chukuo 

For Sisters of Manchukuo 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchukuo 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Marvknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Marvknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 


Japan— 

For Fr. Byrne and Priests— 
P. O. Box 478, Tokyo Central, 
Japan 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. 1. 
Hawaiian Islands-— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 

VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses yearly. They also share 
in the labors, sacrifices, and priva- 

tions of the missioners. 





CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORM 
I hereby give, devise, and he- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


INSEVENNECOGEN) o.cic5sic fixcesess to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc.. 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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See article on page 


China waters. 
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Our Founder Consecrates Bishop 


ISHOP FORD 
has been conse- 
crated and under 
circumstances 
which will make 
the event always 
beautiful and 
memorable to 
look back on. If 
“FH you can recall 
: the Maryknoll of 
the horse and 
buggy days you will surmise the 
state of mind approaching ecstasy 
which the “old-timers” experi- 
enced as, the last flurry of the day 
over, they awoke to the realiza- 
tion that it was an accomplished 
fact. Certainly, the episcopal con- 
secration of Maryknoll’s first stu- 
dent by Maryknoll’s Founder will 
shine out in the annals. 

For weeks preceding the event 
a group on the hilltop here 
grubbed away untiringly at the 
preparations. Every item of the 
program was put on the operating 
table, cut open and scrutinized un- 
der the microscope. Every priest 
and Brother at the Seminary, 
every Sister at the Convent, who 
had a task for the day received 
minute written instructions and 
diagrams and rehearsals until 
many of the actors found them- 
selves living their parts in their 
dreams. 

The result you can imagine. All 
kept the intimate and homey touch 
such as we like to associate with 
everything at Maryknoll. Never- 
theless we had an excellent dem- 
onstration of the old adage that 
genius is the infinite capacity for 
detail. The veterans among the 
hierarchy who were with us, who 
have been to scores of ecclesiasti- 
cal functions this many a long 
year, remarked on the smoothness 
and celerity which made the day 
delightfully free of tedium. 
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September twenty-first dawned 


with tears in its eyes, which tears 
spread along the roadways delayed 
some of our visitors, but as the 
morning moved along old Sol 
smiled through. Our high spirits 
were too much for him. Perhaps 
it was our heavy hearts early in 
the day which kept him out of 
sight, for until almost the very 
hour for the start, we had unquiet 





DURING THE CONSECRATION 
CEREMONY IN THE CHAPEL OF 
THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ MOTH- 
ERHOUSE THE BISHOP-ELECT 
KNEELS BEFORE THE CONSECRA- 
TOR, MARYKNOLL’S FOUNDER 
AND SUPERIOR GENERAL, WHILE 
THE BOOK OF GOSPELS IS HELD 
ON THE KAYING SHEPHERD’S 
SHOULDERS BY A MISSIONER 
FROM HIS OWN SOUTH CHINA 
FIELD, FR. CHARLES HILBERT, OF 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


forebodings, born of too little 
faith, that Maryknoll’s Father 
General would be too indisposed 
to take part. We are still singing 








T is not too soon to scan over 
that Christmas Gift List. 
The Field Afar makes an inex- 
pensive and ideal Christmas 


Gift. 


Ford 


the praises of the Lord for His 
goodness in giving him strength to 
go through his role magnificently. 

As we have already explained, 
the Seminary at Maryknoll still 
lacks its permanent chapel; and 
its temporary residence for the 
Lord, the future conference hall, 
is too small for the consecrating 
of a bishop. Hence we went a 
minute’s journey up the road and 
begged the use of the chapel of 
the Maryknoll Sisters which, even 
though not complete in every de- 
tail, possesses the roominess which 
gave us the necessary setting. 

It was to the Sisters’ Mother- 
house, therefore, that the guests 
came—some hundreds of lay 
friends, chiefly acquaintances of 
“our hero”, and some 200 priests. 
There were, then, three archbish- 
ops and seventeen bishops who 
honored Maryknoll and its Kay- 
ing prelate by their presence. 





This visit of the hierarchy was 
an event in itself, for never before 
has there been such a gathering 
here. We had felt we could ex- 
pect a few of our neighbors, but 
instead Archbishop Mitty of San 
Francisco and Archbishop Gerken 
of Santa Fe astounded us by ac- 
cepting our invitations and com- 
ing across the country, while Bish- 
op Welch came all the way from 
Duluth. Archbishop MecNicholas, 
almost a member of the Maryknoll 
family, was forced at the last mo- 
ment to send his regrets, but his 
province was represented by Bish- 
op Gallagher of Detroit, who has 
recently invited us to set up a 
Maryknoll vocational center in his 
home city, and by Bishop Ritter 
of Indianapolis. 

Archbishop Mooney came down 
from Rochester, while from New 
England we had Bishop Peterson 
of Manchester, Bishop McAuliffe 
of Hartford and Bishop Keough 
of Providence. 


TELL FORTH THE GLORY OF THE LORD AMONG THE GENTILES 
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THE MOST REVEREND FRANCIS XAVIER FORD, M.M., OF BROOKLYN, 


Pls, Meg 


AND KAYING, SOUTH CHINA, WHO TWENTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


WAS THE FIRST YOUNG MAN IN AMERICA TO APPLY FOR ENTRY INTO 
MARYKNOLL, BECOMES THE FOREIGN MISSION SOCIETY’S THIRD BISHOP 


The Carolinas were with us in 
Bishop Hafey of Raleigh and 
Bishop Emmet Walsh of Charles- 
ton, while from Delaware we were 
happy to have Bishop Fitzmaurice. 

We could not hope to have His 
Eminence Cardinal Hayes with 
us, since from the date of his ap- 
pointment as Papal Legate, the 
Pope's representative to the Euch- 
aristic Congress in Cleveland, tra- 
dition precluded his attendance at 
any other functions. However, he 
was present in the person of his 
Auxiliary, Bishop Donahue, a boy- 
hood classmate of Bishop Ford, 
who was one of the co-consecra- 


tors. 

The other co-consecrator was 
Bishop Molloy of Brooklyn, whom 
we took pleasure in having with 
us for a number of reasons. He 
has always been kind, but Bishop 
Ford revealed to us in his after- 
dinner address that there was 
something more than mere kind- 
ness behind his interest. 








(ATECHISTS are a vital need 

for the missions. Will you 
—or your Circle or Sodality— 
sponsor a native lay apostle at 
$15 a month? 


GOD OUR SAVIOR, WHO WILL HAVE ALL 


At the dinner which followed 
the ceremony Bishop Molloy gave 
an excellent address in which he 
paid a beautiful tribute to Bishop 
Ford’s mother who attended 6:30 
Mass daily in St. John’s Church, 
when Bishop Molloy was a young 
curate there. Bishop Ford then 
in replying said that he felt he 
could call the young Father Mol- 
loy of his boyhood days one of 
the first priests in the United 
States to encourage a foreign mis- 
sion vocation. 

Bishop Ford explained _ that 
when he first got the idea of for- 
eign missions he had _ serious 
doubts himself about his own 
sanity, so strange it seemed in the 
America of twenty-seven years 
ago. However, when he went to 
Father Molloy, the curate of St. 
John’s, he encouraged him as if it 
were a matter of course. All this 
was before Maryknoll opened its 
doors. 

With Bishop Molloy came Bish- 
op Kearney, the auxiliary of 
3rooklyn, who has classmates 
among the Maryknollers ovcrseas. 
China, then, was represented by 
Bishop Galvin of the St. Colum- 
ban Fathers of Hanyang and by 
Bishop O’Gara of the Passionists 
of Shenchow: while from the 
British West Indies we had Bish- 
op Kevenhoerster of Nassau. 





The ceremony began at 10:39 
and finished at 12:30, thus con- 
suming but two hours including 
the time for Father Drought’s 
thoughtful and thought-provoking 
sermon, inspired in its theme by 
Bishop Ford’s episcopal motto, 
“Condolerc”’, chosen from a pas- 
sage in the Epistle to the Hebrews 
and meaning “to sorrow with”. 
Beautiful throughout was the sing- 
ing of the New York Diocesan 
Priests’ Choir. There was not the 
majesty in the function which it 
might have possessed framed in 
the setting of some old-world 
cathedral, but all who were pres- 
ent felt the meaningfulness of the 
occasion. It was not difficult, in 
this simple and devotional chapel! 
where nuns pray, to vision the 
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ideal of sweet, Godly charity to- 
ward the afflicted which Bishop 
Ford sets for himself in the single 
word on his coat of arms. 


There were not many addresses 
at the repast which was served in 
the Seminary refectory. Of the 
three, we have already referred to 
two, those of Bishop Molloy and 
Bishop Ford. Before them Bishop 
Walsh, Maryknoll’s Founder, 
spoke, outlining very simply where 
Bishop Ford fitted in the Mary- 
knoll panorama out in the Far 
East. Again the horse-and-bug- 
gy-day friends felt a surge inside 
them as he referred to the five 
mission territories, the 165 priests 
and Brothers and the 200 Sisters 





OUR NEXT ISSUE WILL CONTAIN 
A FULL EXPLANATION OF BISHOP 
FORD’S COAT OF ARMS. THE 
MEANING OF HIS MOTTO “CON- 
DOLERE” WILL BE FOUND ON 
PAGE 306 OF THIS ISSUE 


across the Pacific after two dozen 
years. They ail got a thought, for 
they and their achievements under 
God are the true measure of Mary- 
knoll. 


Bishop Ford finished his ad- 
dress at table by saying what we 
all felt, that this day was Bishop 
Walsh of Maryknoll’s day in an 
even deeper way than it was his 
own. For Bishop Walsh it seemed 
to mean the crowning of a life 
effort, the greatest to date in the 
series of consummations in this 
movement for America’s partici- 
pation in the Church’s foreign 
mission work to which he has ded- 
icated himself almost since sem- 
inary days. “Haec dies quam fecit 
Dominus, exultemus et lactemur 
in ea’ —“This is the day which the 
Lord hath made, let us rejoice and 
be glad therein.” —The Chronicler. 





AFTER THE CONSECRATION 


CEREMONY 


The prelates are: Bishop Gallagher of Detroit (seated, at the extreme Icft), Archbishop Mitty of San Fran- 
cisco, Bishop Molloy of Brooklyn, Bishop Ford, the Maryknoll Superior General, Bishop Donahue of New York, 
Archbishop Mooney of Rochester, and Bishop Galvin of Hanyang, China. 
Laughlin of Newark (on the extreme left), Bishop Kezenhoerster of Nassau, Bahamas, Bishop Kearney of 
Brooklyn, Bishop Ritter of Indianapolis, Bishop Welch of Duluth, Bishop Peterson of Manchester, N. H., Bishop 
Fitzmaurice of Wilmington, Bishop Hafey of Raleigh, Bishop O’Gara of Shenchow, China, Archbishop Gerken 
of Santa Fe, and Bishop McAuliffe of Hartford. Unfortunately the photographer did not succeed in including 
Bishop Keough of Providence and Bishop Emmet Walsh of Charleston 


In the second row are: Bishop Mc- 


SAVED, AND TO COME TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE TRUTH. 
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neither time nor space would per- 
mit of it, nor has my own experi- 
ence yet encompassed such a vast 
amount. 

Here, then, I want to tell you 
of at least something that is beau- 
tiful and good in China, some- 
thing that is the “hope” of China, 
and “the ‘ ‘hope” of the Church in 
China. And that “something’’ is 
the Youth of China. 


Youth at the Wheel 


Arthur F. itr of 
Maryknoll 


By Father i eck ski ill, 


Saal 


Y., a mtsstoner of the 
J 


Wuchow field, China 


The New Order— 
Old China is tottering at the edge of 
the grave, and before the final plunge 


it turns to look complacently upon 
Young China left behind. Now that 


Old China 
and freely 


there is no other way out, 
regrets not its departure, 
goes, feeling that the torch is carried 
by capable hands—hands that are will- 
ing to hold it high, and hands that will 
hold it high with China's characteristic 
patience and perseverance. And as Old 
China makes ready for that last inevi- 
table step, it feels in its heart that once 
again will China see the glory that was 
formerly hers. 

Wherever one goes now in China, it 
is the younger generation that appears 
to stand in the prominent place. In the 
past it was the elderly men that donned 
the long and flowing robes of the Man- 
darin and handled the matters of State 
with those politenesses and niceties of 
speech that abound in the language of 
China. The satellites, the secretaries, 
the almost innumerable crowd of fol- 
lowers to be found in every Mandarin’s 
Yamen, were of a type with the Manda- 
rin himself. 

Now, however, in place of the bearded 
chin we see the countenance of youth 
gazing at us, not from the midst of 
long and flowing robes of various hues, 
but from neat and snug-fitting military 
clothes of foreign pattern. ven the 





HIS EXCELLENCY ARCHBISHOP MARIO ZANIN, APOSTOLIC DELEGATE 
TO CHINA, AND SOME OF THE 5,500 NATIVE BOYS WHO IN THAT GREAT 
LAND ARE PREPARING FOR THE CATHOLIC PRIESTHOOD 


“Only when China’s Youth are China’s priests will the saving waters of 
Baptism flood the land” 





SUALLY, “distance this great nation, can see the real — old language of the court has given 
lends enchantment to enchantment that lies in the Land way to the more direct and terse speech 
the view’, but for — of the Four Hundred Millions. of the New Order. Apparently all is 


changed, even down to the very hum- 
blest of the soldiers. 

Everywhere it is the same. Just but 
take a ride in a “Bus”, a community 


China to the world at large may 
seem a country of war, banditry 
and disorder, but within its Great 
Wall, and the walls of its cities, 


those people in the 
States who view Chi- 
na through the eyes 
of the daily newspa- 














per, distance, I im- 
agine, must rather lend confusion. 
Only those who live in China and 
have lived there for some time, in 
actual contact with the soul of 





FOR THERE IS 


towns and homes, there is much 
of the beautiful and the good. I 
would that I could tell you all 
there is of such, but that would 
be a rather impossible task, since 


ONE MEDIATOR OF GOD AND 


Bus that amid the age-old surroundings 
of pony and chair, cart and wheelbar- 
row, is as a symbol of young and ad- 
vancing China, and what is to be seen? 
Nothing other than “Young China” at 


MEN, THE MAN 
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the wheel, pressing on with tense face 
to get the Mail Bus in on time. 

Step into a modern schoolhouse, and 
no longer are to be found sage Con- 
fucian teachers expounding in a heavy 
and didactic manner. Long since have 
they given place to young masters, 
whose pupils are taught and learn in 
the light of the Principles of Sun Yat 
Sen, who brought all this change about. 

Everywhere, everywhere, it is “Youth” 
that strikes you most. Truly “Youth” 
is at the wheel. 

The Hope of China— 

To the newly arrived foreigner, and 
to the old resident who has remained 
apart from the people, China’s Youth 
may seem bold, shiftless, impetuous and 
proud, and much in need of guidance. 
But to the foreigner who has brought 
an open mind and heart with him, and 
to the old resident who has learned to 
love the people by long association with 
them, China’s Youth is admirable, and, 
though needful of direction, yet worthy 
of encouragement. 

For them China’s children are models 
of a long-suffering and patience that 
is born of poverty, plague and famine. 
And in their characters they sce natu- 
ral virtues that bespeak great possibili- 
ties. In a word, they see “eye to eye” 
with Young China, and, where possible, 
they assist Young China as it is pushed 
along by the ponderous thought of Na- 
tional Salvation. Truly do they see 
that in the Youth of China lies the 
“hope” of China! 


Young Heralds of the Gospel— 

It is the missioner, of course, who 
realizes that the Youth of China is the 
hope of the Church in that great land. 
Over here where pagans are plentiful 
and missioners a minority, he realizes 
that only when China’s Youth are Chi- 
na’s priests will the saving waters of 
Baptism flood the land. 

When the missioner, for instance, 
starts anew in a distant market town, 
he finds it is the children of the place 
who become the first heralds of the 
Gospel. Piqued with childish curiosity, 
and prodded by prankish nature, it is 
they who first call the attention of the 
populace to the presence of the priest, 
as their shouts of “foreign devil” fol- 
low the missioner through the streets. 


CHRIST JESUS: 


eee eae 





But when a smile alone is the response 
their shouts evoke from the object of 
their derision, their young hearts soon 
soften, and they respond with a smile 
as they change the “foreign devil” to 
“Spiritual Father” (Shan Foo). Next 
is the cheefy exchange of morning and 
evening greetings, and the friendship 
once begun goes on developing until 
the missioner’s camera, pictures and tin 
cans cement it for all time. 

Soon fathers and mothers, too, take 
notice of the missioner, and his way be- 
comes easier as they crowd his dispen- 
sary from day to day, seeking reme- 
dies for the ills of their little ones. 

Later on, when progress has been 
made, and parts of the countryside re- 
sound with the chant of prayer and 
catechism, it is then that the missioner 
in his visitations finds the children still 
his friends and helpers. It is these 
children with their receptive minds who 
learn the doctrine first, and who, like 
little Oliver Twist, cry “more, more”, 
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when their first catechism and prayer 
hooks have been learned. It is these 
same children too who often help their 
elders in the task of learning. 


In the Footsteps of Christ— 

So then, realizing that to fail to in- 
struct these little ones would be like 
leaving behind to his successor a gen- 
eration of pagans, he follows in the 
footsteps of his Master, and “suffers 
the little ones to come unto” him. He 
gathers them into schools, both doctrine 
and secular. 

Later on, when he selects these few 
for the Catechist School, those few for 
the Seminary, and those others for the 
Convent, he still sees in them the “hope” 
of the Church in China. Among them 
he finds an earnestness, a piety, a fund 
of virtues, that on the whole surely 
cannot be surpassed by, and certainly 
is equal to, that of the youth of other 
lands. And he thanks God, that, after 
all, the Church has a “hope” in China. 


3 
J 


MR. WONG, MANDARIN IN THE a WUCHOW SECTOR, AND 
HIS WIFE 


Chinese Mandarins of today have discarded the long and flowing robes of 
yore, in favor of neat military clothes of foreian pattern 


WHO GAVE HIMSELF A REDEMPTION FOR ALL, 
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Feast of the Unknown King 


By Father William Mackesy, of Lynn, Mass., Maryknoll missioner in Japan 





THE FAITHFUL FEW GATHER AT SEISHIN GAKUIN, THE ACADEMY OF 
THE SACRED HEART, TOKYO, TO OFFER JAPAN’S HOMAGE TO THE 


KING OF KINGS 





VERY country has 
its holidays — feast 
a days of its kings or 

emperors, anniver- 
saries of outstand- 
ing events in its his- 
Z sy) tory, or religious 
Ss%us~} festivals; but per- 
haps nowhere in the world is there 
such universal participation of the 
people in these events as is the 
case in Japan. 

If the day happens to be dedi- 
cated to the memory of some great 
man in whose honor a shrine has 
been erected, that place becomes 
the focal point of the nation. Pil- 
grimages are made from the ends 
of the Empire. 

From hundreds of miles streams 
of pilgrims converge. Whenever 
possible they refuse the comfort 
of modern modes of travel, and, 
in the true spirit of a pilgrimage, 
journey along on foot. Whole 
families and groups of families 
start out together. Babies are 
strapped to their mother’s backs, 
or on the backs of their brothers 
or sisters. The wayfarers march 
on, day and night, stopping for 
rest and refreshment along the 
road, wherever chance offers. 

Near the district of the shrine 











the roads are decorated for miles 
around. The Flag of the Rising 
Sun waves above the gateway of 
every house. Music fills the air. 


But the Feast of Christ the King 
came, and passed, and Japan knew 
it not. The Feast of the King of 
Kings is not on its people’s cal- 
endar. 

And yet, He was not entirely 
forgotten, for the faithful few 
were gathered together before His 
Throne in Adoration. The roads 
leading to Scishin Gakuin, the 
Academy of the Sacred [cart, 
were not decorated on that day; 
but the Christians came from d's- 
tant places, winding their way to 
a beautiful hilltop, just outside of 
Tokyo. There, on a beautiful au- 
tumn afternoon, the King of 
Kings received His subjects. 

There were more than fifty 








‘THE month of Holy Souls 

reminds us of our dear ones 
whom God has called home. 
Why not make them Perpetual 
Maryknoll Associates, and se- 
cure for them rich spirituay 


benefits? 


priests in the procession, native 
Japanese priests, Paris Foreign 
Missioners, German Jesuits, Irish 
Fathers, and our own Maryknoll- 
ers. His Excellency, The Arch- 
bishop of Tokyo, Monseigneur 
Chambon, carried the Blessed Sac- 
rament along the flower-strewn 
pathways of the spacious grounds, 
giving the Benedictions from the 
outdoor altars. 

Japanese girls of the Academy 
sang hymns along the way. They 
sang in Japanese, Latin, French, 
and English. Their voices were 
fine and clear, and we understood 
why the Academy of the Sacred 
Heart is rated among the first, 
even by the Japanese, of all the 
girls’ schools in the Empire. 

May the years see great num- 
bers from Japan’s millions join in 
procession before the Throne. 
May His Kingdom come, on earth 
as it is in Heaven. 


The New 


Maryknoll-In-Stanley 
TANLEY is the name of the 
village on the Hong Kong coast 

line above which is perched a new 
Maryknoll House. 

The site for this house, as many 
of our readers know, was secured 
through a gift of Marquis George 
MacDonald—made in memory of 
his late brother, Captain Gerald 
MacDonald. The house is now oec- 
cupied and replaces a smaller es- 
tablishment at Kowloon, across 
the harbor, that has been serving 
Maryknollers arriving and leaving 
Hong Kong; or obliged to remain 
for medical attention and purchas- 
es of supplies for the interior mis- 
sions. 

The new house will include a 
Language School, besides serving 
more efficiently the purpose of the 
former Procure. It will provide 
a much needed change for mis- 
sioners in the interior, who, espe- 
cially during the humid season, 
will benefit by the south breeze 
and an occasional dip in South 
China waters. From Stanley mis- 
sioners in need of medical care 
can reach the city in a short time, 


0 GOD, WHO WILLEST THAT ALL MEN SHOULD BE 
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and their convalescence period will 
be shortened in surroundings that 
will prove, we are sure, conven- 
ient and comfortable. 


The first letter from Maryknoll 
at Stanley to arrive at Maryknoll, 
New York, was dated May 23rd, 
and read: 

“We moved out here to Stanley on 

the seventeenth. It is fine to have a 

room all your own—much better than 


“The view is easy to look at. To 
the east is a bay with a wooded sec- 
tion of the mainland, and farther out 
an island with a lighthouse to guide 
the boats coming in. Now and then 
a liner passes on its way to Manila— 
if it is clear we can see it. For the 
last few days there have been gun- 
boats and submarines out there to re- 
mind us that we are under the pro- 
tection of the King’s Nayvee. The 
fishing boats are always out—at night 


a prayer for their benefactor, who 
helped so substantially to make 
possible these improved living con- 
ditions, and a prayer for the soul 
of Captain Gerald MacDonald. 
BOOKS RECEIVED 


Little Cords—_ ; 
Taps from a light lash. By Francis 


P. Donnelly, S.J. Published by William 
J. Hirten Co., Inc., 25 Barclay Street, 
New York City. Price twenty-five cents. 








CATHOLIC ARTISTS OF TAPAN (SECOND ROW) AND SOME OF THEIR PATRONS. THE PICTURE WAS TAKEN 
AT A PUBLIC EXPOSITION OF NATIVE CATHOLIC ART IN TOKYO, WHICH WON WIDESPREAD AND FAVOR- 
ABLE COMMENT 


In the first row are Fr. Harold Felsecker, M.M., of Milwaukee, Wis. (at extreme left); Fr. T. Doi, Secre- 
tary to the Apostolic Delegate; Fr. Heuvers, S.J., Head of the Artists’ Guild; His Excellency, Archbishop Marella, 
Apostolic Delegate; His Excellency Archbishop Chambon of Tokyo; Fr. J. Deffrennes; and Fr. Shimura, of the 





the dormitory in the old Kowloon 
house. We have good ventilation 
and light, and the nights are quiet 
with only the washing of waves on 
the shore below, or the call of a fish- 
erman out in the bay. There are 
none of the cat and dog symphonies, 
and the motor road is too far away 
to cause any disturbance. It would 
he too quiet for a former Third Ave- 
nue resident, but it is ideal for a rest 
house. 


SAVED AND COME TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF 


Catholic Printing House 


they make a beautiful sight when 

they light the pressure lamps to at- 

tract the fish. 

“To the south is a promontory, and 
out there we have the Anglican in- 
stitution—St. Stephen’s College for 
Chinese boys.” 

This is the first appreciation of 
what we know will be a long se- 
ries, and we: are certain that the 
Maryknollers who find themselves 
at this haven will not fail to offer 


The Daily Examen— 
By Rev. Charles A. Imbs, S.J. The 


Queen’s Work, 3742 West Pine Blvd., 
St. Louis, Mo. Price ten cents. 
A Guide for Modern Life— 

By Henry Brenner, O.S.B. The four 
Gospels reduced to 429 rules under 29 
headings. Supplemented with a com- 
posite commentary hy leading authors 
writing in the current Catholic Press. 
Published by Tle Raven Press, St. 
Meinrad, Ind. Price $3.00. 


THE TRUTH; 
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‘Behind the ‘Pagan Mask 


By Father William Kaschmitter, of Cottonwood, Idaho, Alaryknoll mis- 
stoner in Manchukuo 





ON ONE OF MANCHUKUO’S 


“CORRUGATED” 


ROADS. IN THE BACK- 


GROUND ARE SOME OF THE FAMOUS TWO-WHEELED, SPRINGLESS CARTS 


ELLOW GOLD 
VILLAGE is well 
named, and, if you 
can spare the time 
to accompany me 
there with “Speed, 
Midnight, and a 
Rolls Royce”, it 
will not take you long to discover 
why. 
The 





s Royce, you must 


Roll 
the Fushun mission’s 


know, is 


ENJOYING 
GOOD GRACES 
THE 


OF CHINESE 
HEARTS OF 


FATHER KASCHMITTER’S CANDY 
YOUNGSTERS 
THEIR 


sturdy two-wheeler, that knows 
reither balloon nor non-skid tires. 
Wary travelers avoid the place of 
honor directly above the springless 
axle. Midnight is our prize mule, 
veteran of many shafts, who owes 
his name to his coal black hair 
and total blindness. Speed of the 
long ears is our other mute part- 
ner, a steady mule whose spavined 
legs blaze the trail for Midnight. 
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TREAT. WINNING THE 
IS THE SUREST WAY TO 
CHILD-LOVING ELDERS 


Aiong the Way— 

The “chauffeur” of our Rolls Royce 
is a teamster of the old school, who 
needs no reins to guide the chariot, but 
only a whip to “step on it”. However, 
even the mules know that their driver 
is kindly, as behooves a Christian, so 
the methodical snapping of the whip 
leaves their mulish ears complacent. 
The driver asks me about foreign cus- 
toms and carts, chiefly carts. 

As we near Yellow Gold Village I 
get out and walk with my catechist. 
We see the driver crowd his animals 
against the mountain cliff . . . see too 
how the cart skids crazily towards the 
edge of a deep ravine. “What's next 
is an accident”, is the thought upper- 
However, the driver 
and his animals have grown old at the 


most in my mind. 


trick, and share none of my fears. 

Meanwhile, far down in the village 
the watchers have scanned the moun- 
tain trail, and have seen our coming. 
So from the ice-covered creek the elders 
lead us, in state to what is to be God’s 
dwelling in the morning. The catechist 
plays social secretary, for he’s a native 
of the place, then hies himself away to 
prepare my meal and get his own. Con- 
fessions there are, and prayers, after 
which I return to my room to meet all 
the men folks, young and old, as well 
as three-year-old Mary. 


Social Hours— 

After I have discussed every avail- 
able topic (and been discussed myself), 
after arranging also for a Baptism in 
the morning, I am crowded with plates 
in course . .. delicacies every one of 
whether I know it or not. I 
sample each in turn, count the young- 
sters and assign them their dividends, 
slice the larger fruits, and appoint bash- 
ful little Wa-Ice-ya (Mary) as my lieu- 
tenant to present each grown-up with 


them, 


a share. 
Five social hours have passed, and 
finish 


the last visitor takes his ieave. I 
for the 


my Office, review my sermon 
morrow, and settle down to missionary 
dreams on the k’ang (brick oven-bed). 

In the morning there are more con- 
fessions, Mass, a sermon and a Baptism. 

Breakfast is brought in at the inter- 
vals dictated by a one-pan stove. As 
I eat the elders philosophize on the 
k’ang, while their juniors debate about 


SEND, WE BESEECH THEE, LABORERS INTO THINE HARVEST FIELD, 
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my size, the color of my hair, the shape 
of my head, the length of my feet, and 
all other discernible symptoms. 

Rejoining the council of elders, I am 
called upon to tell them the age of my 
parents, the size of my brothers, how 
long I have been in their “wretched 
country” and how long I expect to 
stay. Meanwhile many faces peer in 
through the far window, and I am told 
that a delegation of women and children 
would have a word with the Father. 

Outside half a village is gathered, the 
Christian mothers and children to salute 
me, the pagans to study this stranger, 
lis boots, his cincture, his gloves, his 
strange gray eyes and the shape of his 
ears. Incidentally, over here we are 
all known as “dah bec-dsu”, or “Big 
Noses”. — 

A Mother in the Faith— 

Suddenly a venerable matron ap- 
proaches from the right. Numbers of 
the younger gencration melt away to 
either side, for the great-grandmother 
of the principal clan has come in per- 
son to pay her respects and to ask once 
again that a priest be stationed at Yel- 
low Gold Village to guide her offspring 
in the straight road of virtue. This is 
her last wish. Her bony hand trembles 
as with a knotty staff she points to 
each of the three generations of chil- 
dren to tell me just where they belong 
in the family tree, and what are her 
hopes and her fears for every one of 
them. 

The picture of this venerable mother 
is perhaps the most gripping of all the 
impressions gained on the trip. She 
herself came into the Church some thir- 
ty-five years ago, and she has brought 
forty and more souls with her, but 
there are others who have not heeded 
her admonitions. For those who are 
not yet of the Fold she asks a priest, 
as also for the children she has brought 
to God, that they may persevere in the 
right way. She has seen one of her 
sons ordained a priest, a zealous apostle 
in our own mission district. Another 
son acts as catechist, and came with 
the tyro missioner today. One of the 
crandsons is in the seminary, a grand- 
daughter has entered the Fushun novi- 


tiate for native Sisters, and another is * 


hoping to enter when she is old enough 
to he accepted. 
This recital moves me more than I 


AND GIVE UNTO 


perhaps for the moment realize. I as- 
sure her that God and the Blessed 
Mother will reward her in heaven and 
lead all her loved ones to the Home 
above. To this she bows a hopeful as- 
sent, and asks me once again to pray 
much and earnestly for her and hers. 


The Candy Treat— 

In a way the interruption is unwel- 
come when the catechist comes with a 
generous plate of candies and tells 
young and old that I have brought it 
for them. I take the first morsel and 





FEW ARE THE COMFORTS OF 
THIS MANCHU “INN”, BUT MARY- 
KNOLL MISSIONERS ARE GLAD 
TO FIND IN THIS HOVEL SOME 
SHELTER FROM THE BITTER 
COLD. THE CHINESE IN THE 
FOREGROUND IS A CATECHIST 


hand it to little Mary who has climbed 
high on her mother’s arm to see me and 
ask me how I am. The catechist takes 
the rest and counts out the just and 
righteous number of titbits for each of 
the youngsters. All of them, by instinct 
or by maternal persuasion, then return 
me the bow of courtesy. 

The reason for this candy treat? One 
of the most successful missioners in 
South China, and my own kindly com- 
panion here, insist that mission trips 
must not be made without it. It may 
be that the way of the sweet tooth is 
the straightest road to the good graces 
of the youngsters, Certain it is that 


the youngsters themselves are the best 
road to the confidence of their child- 
loving elders. 

The “candied” ceremony over, I re- 
member that I have not yet visited the 
home of our catechist (forsooth, since 
I came yesterday at three I have never 
had a moment to myself, and now it’s 
high noon); so I turn aside to attend 
to this last duty of courtesy. They 
have already given up expecting me, 
and the catechist himself is coming out 
of the house to accompany me on my 
liomeward journey. In a moment the 
hovel (it’s no more than that) is packed 
with onlookers as I sit for tea. I must 
have a smoke, too, so “Mother” takes 
down from the wall a formidable look- 
ing instrument. For a moment I think 
of hygienic rules and cautions of bac- 
teriologists, but I realize that here is 
the highest honor these people know 
how to offer, the family pipe; so I 
breathe my contempt for bacteria and 
bacteriologists, and draw strong whiffs 
through a stem that’s long enough to 
allow the steel bowl to rest on my knees. 

Now it’s time to go, for I must be 
home to teach Latin in the seminary 
in the morning. A hundred Christian, or 
friendly, or curious souls bid me “whole- 
way-peace” with accents of faith, or 
conviction, or merely of courtesy. Again 
I thank God that I’m here, I ask a bless- 
ing on all of them, and tell them I'll 
surely be back. 


Behind the Pagan Mask— 
The faces on the homeward way are 


as stolid and cold as yesterday's, the 
villages are as cheerless, and the coun- 
try is more somber because of the 
clouds and threatening snow. My mood 
is much less humorous today, and I’m 
nursing a full-grown headache; but 
somehow I’m happier than ever, for 
behind each mask of pagan stolidity I 
seem to glimpse a potential smile as 
cheerful and friendly as those we have 
just left behind at Yellow Gold Village. 
Each village is potentially a Christian 
village; and each soul, though sunk in 
paganism now, may yet become our 
kindred in the Faith. 

The only real sadness for me today 
is that we must pass up these villages 
now ... we can’t even place a catechist 
here, because . . . well, because we’re 
disgustingly “broke”, 


THEM, WITH BOLDNESS, TO SPEAK THY WORD. 
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MaryKnollers Reap A Bumper Harvest 
Headliners— role he admits he is not always a good Catechumenates have been developed ; 





T the present writing 
it seems certain that 
O the number of adult 
conversions in Mary- 
knoll mission fields 
of the Orient for the 
. year ending in June, 
1935, will be in the 
neighborhood of 5,000, as against 
3,385 for the year which closed in 
June, 1934. Several of the mis- 
sion annual reports have already 
reached headquarters, and ail show 
a highly gratifying increase in the 
numbers of adult converts. 

q| Elsewhere in this issue will be 
found an account of the Conse- 
cration at Maryknoll headquar- 
ters by the Superior General of the 
Most Reverend Francis Xavier 
Ford, of Brooklyn, N. Y., Vicar 
Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kay- 
ing mission field in South China. 
The issue contains also an appre- 
ciation of the new bishop's mis- 
sion career. 

Father Harry Bush, restored 
to health by a stay at the Mary- 
knoll House in Stanley, Hong 
Kong, after his seven weeks’ cap- 
tivity among Chinese Reds, re- 
turned at the close of July to Shak 
Chin in the Maryknoll Kaying 
field where, at the time of his cap- 
ture, he was substituting for Fa- 
ther Patrick Malone during the 
latter’s decennial leave of absence. 











Day by Day in the Kongmoon 


(South China) Vicariate— ; 
qAt Kochow Father Paschang is 


called on to fill many offices. In addi- 
tion to his priestly functions he is at 
times professor, doctor, “repairer” of 
airplanes, and prophet of what “the best 
people will be wearing”, In the latter 


LET THE PEOPLE 


euesser, 

Three years ago, in order to relieve 
the poverty of his Christians, Father 
Paschang started an industrial school 
to teach weaving of cotton cloth. At 
the time the school was started there 
was a boycott of Japanese goods and 
the cloth sold well. But now the boy- 
cott has been lifted, a lot of cheap Jap- 
anese goods, mostly gay prints, are on 
the market, and please the ladies better 
than Father Paschang’s guesses in 
checks and stripes. Deep “in the red”, 
the Maryknoller hopes he will not be 
forced to abandon this means of help- 
ing his needy flock. 

Father Paschang reports that the 
present Chinese régime in education ap- 
pears to be strong for athletics, in 
which his students of the Sacred Heart 
School make a good showing. Recent- 
ly an airplane manned by a Chinese and 
an English aviator got stranded on a 
sand bar at Kochow. The pastor helped 
to hire men to disengage the plane, and 
then everyone said he had repaired the 
plane so it would fly. 

{During a famine at Chikkai Father 
Tierney organized relief, and distribu- 
ted rice to over four thousand sufferers. 
One of the starvation victims he aided 
was an old man who went by the nick- 
The nickname 
“golden 


name of “golden child”. 
was not inappropriate, for 
child” was baptized before he died and 
thus came into an eternal fortune of a 
magnitude beyond human computation. 





Kaying (South China) Records a 


Striking Increase— 
€ When Maryknollers occupied in 1925 


the Kaying field in South China, the 
first year netted only 33 adult Bap- 
tisms; returns for the past year show 
a total of 1,169 adult conversions, a 
striking increase, 


the number of catechists increased ; and 
“Catholic Action”, now officially estab- 
lished in the Vicariate, is proving its 
strength as an aid to conversions, 

In the Len Pin district of the Vica- 
riate, long a bandit nest, Father O’Brien 
reports a “second spring”. A quarter 
of a century ago the leaders of a Len 
Pin clan numbering over twenty thou- 
sand members were converted to the 
Faith by a zealous Chinese priest. How- 
ever, these leaders allied themselves 
with the Revolution in China, and their 
domains were wiped out by an army 
of the old régime. 
the clan divided into bandit gangs 
the mountain fastnesses, and nearly up 
to the present virtually stopped com- 
munications with the Len Pin prefec- 
ture. 

Recently soldiers went into Len Pin, 
cleaned out the bandits, and auto roads 


Great numbers of 


are now being built. The convert lead- 
ers of twenty-five years ago have re- 
turned to their ruined castles, and the 
Church has made a new start in Len 
Pin. Ignorance of the Church brought 
about considerable opposition to the 
“foreign doctrine”, but the greatest 
difficulties of the infant Church in Len 
Pin have thus far been financial ones. 


The Wuchow (South China) 


Sheaf— 
{|The Maryknoll Wuchow mission 


field garnered sheaf of 1,119 adult 
3aptisms during the period between 
June, 1934, and June, 1935, a truly re- 
markable result for a sector which as 
late as 1927 had a total of less than 300 
Catholics. 

§ The Wuchow Mission, like the other 
Maryknoll fields in South China, has 
been hard hit by the drop in the ex- 
change rate of the American dollar, and 
many fine opportunities for winning 


PRAISE THEE, O GOD, 
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souls to the Church have thereby been 
lost. The people of that sector of 
China are actually threatened with fam- 
ine, since the rice crops for three suc- 
ceeding years have failed. 

{In Kweilin City Father Romaniello 
has recorded several Baptisms, and a 
small group of pagans have become 
much interested in the Faith. 

gq At Chuanchow Father Lacroix, the 
first Catholic missioner to take up resi- 
dence there, has attracted much atten- 
tion and is very enthusiastic about the 
future. 


THe missioner must be willing 
to go the whole way. 








with the out-stations. Nevertheless, 
adult Baptisms are on the increase, and 
the Catholics approach the Sacraments 
more frequently. 

Father John J. Walsh has been as- 
signed to work among the Koreans in 
the Maryknoll Manchukuoan field, and 
the new Korean mission in Antung is 
under way. Father John J. reports a 
fine attendance at daily Mass. 


tops the list for the number of adult 
Baptisms—1,977. When Maryknoll, in 
1923, sent its first missioner to the Land 
of the Morning Calm the Catholic flock 


in the Peng Yang sector numbered 
4,890. Today it stands at 15,264. The 


greater part of our missioners in this 
privileged portion of the Vineyard can 
register an annual average of 100 adult 
converts, though those in charge of 
Japanese parishes in Korea have not 
the consolation of such gratifying vis- 
ible results. 





AMID THE BARE, BROWN HILLS OF YEUNGKONG, 
THE ORIENT, ARE THE GRAVES 
N. Y. (RIGHT), AND SISTER GERTRUDE MOORE, R. N., OF NEW YORK CITY. 
ERS ARE VISITING THE GRAVES WITH THEIR 

WEAR CHINESE GOWNS, 


{At Yungfu Father Foley has re- 
opened the mission formerly established 
there by the French Fathers, and has 
built a priest’s residence. 





Here and There in the 
Manchukuoan Maryknoll— 
{Outlaws continue to infest many 


sections of Maryknoll-in-Manchukuo, 
but disturbed conditions do not prevent 
an encouraging increase in the number 
of conversions. At Sin Pin, for in- 
stance, the late Father Bridge’s former 
mission, Father Haggerty writes that 
conditions have practically done away 


OF TWO MARYKNOLLERS, 


FATHER 


PHILIP TAGGART, OF 
LANGUAGE TEACHERS. 


SOUTH CHINA, OUR SOCIETY’S FIRST MISSION IN 


BROOKLYN, 
HERE SOME OF OUR MISSION- 


THE AMERICAN MARYKNOLLERS 


WHILE THE CHINESE ARE GARBED IN WESTERN ATTIRE! 


g At Shan-Ch’eng-Tze Father Albert 
Murphy has been enabled to greatly 
improve the mission property by the 
gencrous cooperation of friends in 
Springfield, Mass. 

(The congregation at the South-Fu- 
shun church, which in the early days 
numbered about twelve souls, has now 
increased to over seven hundred. Father 
Weis asks prayers for his new con- 
verts, that their Faith may be strong. 


Sunshine and Shadow in our 
Korean Field— ; 
{Again this year Maryknoll-in-Korea 


LET ALL PEOPLE GIVE PRAISE TO 


VShingishu, opposite Antung on the 
Yalu River, has recently experienced 
the worst flood in sixty years. The 
crops were all destroyed, and those 
raised on the mission property and sold 
for the benefit of the Church charities 
are a total loss. 

The Maryknoll Sisters organized the 
Catholic women into a sewing circle to 
prepare clothes for the destitute; and 
a number of the homeless were received 
into the basement of the Church, where 
they were cared for by the pastor and 
the Sisters, 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 


TO SPREAD THY LOVE 
O LOVE that joyest in the sons of 


men, 

Thou knowest this my shameless love, 

This throb of heart, this laughing love, 

This longing, urging, aching love 

I feel for heathen souls that should 
have been 

Ennobled by their love for Thee. 


Yes, Jesus, faintly Thou hast Ict me 
share 
The hunger that has filled Thine eyes, 
Thy thirsting eagerness that sighs 
To spread Thy love that purifies 
The tarnished heathen heart and quick- 
ens there 
A flame to burn eternally. 
—Francis Xavier Ford, 
YVeungkong, May, 1919 











"THE primitive savage is believed 
to be very much afraid of the 

dark, and in many of us in this 
respect there is a hang-over from 
primeval days. Hence darkness 
means something to be dreaded, 
and light something to be desired. 

The Church recognizes this, for 
we find frequent reference to dark- 
ness and light in her ritual. Best 
known, perhaps, is the beautiful 
expression regarding the dead— 
“Aid let perpetual light shine 
upon them.” 

We want light for our loved 
ones, unending light. We win light 
for them by our sacrifices in their 
behalf, by securing indulgences 
for them, and by begging others 
to ask graces for them. And thus 
it happens that frequently friends 
turn to Maryknoll. In every work 
of God such as ours the labors of 
each one in the ranks bring in 
blessings which, in the true Chris- 
tian communism, go into a common 
spiritual treasury. In conformity 
with the Church’s tradition, Mary- 
knoll shares this treasury with 
others and does so by accepting 


those who apply into Associate 
Membership. 

For the dead in particular the 
Perpetual Membership is very 
much worth while. It assures for 
-ach soul rich benefits in prayers 
and sacrifices, and a share in over 
10,000 Masses yearly. The offer- 
ing for enrollment is fifty dollars, 
which may be paid piecemeal over 
a period of two years. 


When the Judge His seat 
attaineth, 

And each hidden deed 
arraigneth, 

Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


ARYKNOLL mail often re- 
minds us that the Souls in 
Purgatory are not without friends 
on earth. Here comes a letter, evi- 
dently one of several copies, from 
which we quote these edifying 
words: 
“This summer, while with my family 
ir. our automobile, it occured to me that 








URING this month of the 

Holy Souls, enroll your be- 
loved dead as Perpetual Asso- 
ciates of the Maryknoll Soci- 
ety. They will share in thou- 
sands of Masses. 


JESUS, SEEING THE MULTITUDES, HAD COMPASSION 


every minute of the day and night there 
could be developed by visual sugges- 
tion a steady stream of prayers for the 
souls in Purgatory. 

“My suggestion is this: That every- 
one in an automobile, whenever passing 
a cemetery, offer silently a simple prayer 
for the souls departed, such as ‘Lord, 
have mercy on all the souls of the faith- 
ful departed.” 





What shali I frail man be 
pleading? 

Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy 
needing? 


HIE episcopal motto chosen by 

Bishop Ford, Maryknoll’s third 
bishop, is the single word “Con- 
dolere”, “To Have Compassion”. 
It is a choice singularly apt for a 
Shepherd of souls among China’s 
pagan millions. 

The word is taken from a pas- 
sage of the Epistle of St. Paul to 
the Hebrews, chapter five, verses 
one and two: “For every high 
priest taken from among men is 
ordained for men in the things 
that appertain to God, that he may 
offer up gifts and sacrifices for 
sins: who can have compassion on 
them that are ignorant and that 
err, because he himself also is 
compassed with infirmity.” 





King, of majesty tremendous, 

Who dost free salvation send 
us, 

Fount of aed then befriend us. 


Wie ATEVE —— one may think of 

mission support, there are no 
two opinions about mission non- 
support. Yet the latter term comes 
close to describing the condition 
that actually exists. 

An army of priests, Brothers, 
and Sisters has exiled itself to the 
far reaches, braved bad climates, 
learned new languages, adopted 
strange customs, and solved a 
hundred other problems of pen- 
tration and adaptation that de- 
serve the name of problems, in or- 
der to reap a harvest that beckons 


ON THEM: BECAUSE 
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tantalizingly near, and yet of 
which it is finally deprived, with 
cruel irony, when almost within 
its grasp, by a failure to solve the 
comparatively simple problem of 
securing material means. 

It is the story of practically 
every Catholic mission in tlhe 
world. No doubt it is the fault of 
nobody. Yet it remains a pity. 


Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 

Caused Thy wondrous 
Incarnation— 

Leave me not to reprobation. 


"TRADITIONS from Chinese 

pre-history include a universal 
flood, a Tartar version of the 
Tower of Babel, a stone book of 
laws let down from heaven into 
the hands of a certain mythical 
emperor, and a miraculous pro- 
longation of daylight to allow a 
famous general of antiquity to 
win a battle. 

It is not hard to surmise the 
source of these legends. Like all 
myths, they are the distorted ves- 
tiges of original actualities, rather 
than pure elaborations of the 
fancy. 

If we take a long view of hu- 
man history—which after all is 
but a day in the sight of God— 
then mission work is seen to be, 
not an innovating upheaval, but a 
mere recall of the strayed mem- 
bers of the family. 

“Sion shall be redeemed iit judg- 
ment, and they shall bring her 
back in justice” (Isaias I, 27). 





Faint and weary Thou hast 
sought me, 

On the cross of 
bought me; 

Shall such grace be vainly 


brought me? 


suffering 


A WEEK before next Christ- 

mas the Socicty of the Divine 
lord will be sixty years old. On 
December 18, 1875, Father Arnold 
Janssen laid the solid foundations 
from which the Society has grown 
to its place of eminence among the 


THEY WERE DISTRESSED 


CHRISTMAS Gifts? Mary- 
knoll offers pins, rings and 
a score of delightful books. 








missionary organizations of the 
Church. 

The first mission band of the 
Society left Europe in 1879, and 
today its members labor on the 
five continents. We of the United 
States are particularly proud to 
have the American province re- 
sponsible for the Catholic Univer- 
sity of Peking, a task taken over 
from the American Benedictines. 

It is interesting to know that in 





AT MILAN, SAINT CHARLES BOR- 


ROMEO MINISTERS TO PLAGUE 


VICTIMS 
1 painting by Orasio Borgianni, 
which hangs in the Church of St. 
Adrian at Rome 


Holland the process has been 
opened for the beatification of Fa- 
ther Janssen, who died a saintly 
death in 1909. The Society he 
founded counts today 1,270 priest 
members, 1,448 Brothers and 
some 6,000 students and novices. 
The Missionary Servants of the 
Holy Spirit, a Sisterhood likewise 
founded by Father Janssen, counts 
2,640 members. 


ze 


66 CURELY thou also art one of 
them, for even thy speech 
doth discover thee’ (Matt. 26,73). 


Missioners work in the footsteps 
of the Prince of the Apostles, and 
perhaps it is not surprising that 
the sentence first heard by him 
rings often in their own ears, but 
it is nevertheless discouraging, af- 
ter years of patient struggles with 
a strange tongue, to hear it so fre- 
quently and to feel it so unremit- 
tingly. If there is any hardship 
in missions, it is to be given the 
grace to preach among the Gen- 
tiles the unsearchable. riches of 
Christ and then to find oneself 
condemned merely to stammer it. 

The Maryknoll House of Stu- 
dies, newly erected at Stanley, in 
Hong Kong, will solve this diffi- 
culty by providing expert linguis- 
tic training for missioners who did 
not have the luck to be born in 
China. This work, which is being 
inaugurated by the Society in a. 
difficult period and at considerable 
sacrifice, sounds quite prosaic, as 
indeed it is. There is no thrill 
either in shouting Chinese tones 
or in reading about it. Yet it is 
no exaggeration to say that the 
entire mission program depends 
on it, and will succeed or fail with 
it, much as the entire pastoral 
ministry at home depends on the 
seminary. 

Our Lord’s command was to 
preach the Gospel. This will make 
it possible. It is a venture that 
deserves a prayer, for by its fate 
the harvest of souls to be reaped 
will be very largely conditioned. 


Righteous Judge of retribution, 

Grant Thy gift of absolution 

Ere that reck’ning day’s 
conclusion. 





IT HOLDS THEIR INTEREST 
WOULDN'T stop 


the magazine for anything. 
fine!—Syracuse, N. Y. 


subscribing to 
It’s just 





No Catholic paper holds my interest 
and sympathy more deeply than Tue 
Fietp Arar.—Lafayette, La, 


AND LYING LIKE SHEEP THAT HAD NO SHEPHERD. 








Bishop Ford of Kaying 





—Maryknoll’s Pie 


By the Rev. John J. Consiifi,, 0 
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THE SHEPHERD OF KAYING AND SOME OF 
(SEATED AT THE 
OF MILWAUKEE, 


. ool OF CHICAGO, ILL. 
Y.; FR. CHARLES ECKSTEIN, 


HIS CO-LABORERS. THE 


MAURICE GL EASON, OF ST. LOUIS, MO.; AND FR. JOSEPH MURPHY, OF 


EXTREME LEFT) FR. PAUL HON, CHINESE PRIEST; FR. 
ILL.; FR. THOMAS DONOVAN, OF 
FR. RAY MOND ou INN, OF MONTEREY PARK, CALIF.; 
CLARKS SUMMIT, PA.; FR. CHARLES MURPHY, OF ANSONIA, CONN.; FR. 
ALLAN DENNIS, OF W. NEW BRIG HTON. STATEN ISLAND, N. Y.; FR. RICHARD RHODES, OF SAN FRANCISCO, 
CALIF.; FR. JAMES O’DAY, OF PROVIDENCE, R. I.; FR. 


MAURICE AHERN, OF CHICAGO 
OF MEDFORD, MASS.; 
MASS.; FR. JAMES McCORMIC K, 


GALLAGHER, OF DORCHESTER, 


M* ARYKNOLL’S Father Gen- 
ral was some twenty-two 
wae younger twenty-two years 
ago, and hence can be supposed to 
have been able to hustle about 
with even more agility than at 
present. Therefore he probably 
did not find it at all inconvenient 
when the mail brought him a little 
note early in July of 1913. 
“Dear Father Superior,” the note 
read, “I don’t like to annoy you, but 
would you ask someone to let my 


MASS.; FR. 


A CHINESE PRIEST 


turtle free; I left him near the pump 

and had no time to attend to him? 

Perhaps Father McCabe might like 

to train him; a turtle is much more 

interesting than a canary.”—F. X. 

Ford. 

The note came from a fine, 
rambling, old house on Carlton 
Avenue in Brooklyn, in the days 
before the neighborhood took on 
its bustle. Inside was an oasis of 
the patriarchs, the very best of 
these gentlemen fitly personified 








MISSIONERS ARE: FR. 


WIS.; A MARYKNOLLER WHO PREACHED THE 
TREAT: BISHOP FORD; FR. WILLIAM DOWNS, OF ERIE, PA.; FR. PATRICK MALONE, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y.; FR. 
MONTREAL, 
FRANCIS DONNELLY. OF 
PITTSBURGH, PA.; FR, 
FR. JOHN CALLAN, OF BOSTON, 


JAMES O’DONNEL L, OF PHILADELPHIA, PA.; FR. JOHN 


JOHN DRISCOLL. OF PHIL ADELPHIA, PA.; AND FR. PAUL CHOO, 


WILLIAM 
EXTREME LEFT); FR. CHARLES HILBERT, OF ROCHESTER, 


ANNUAL RE- 


CANADA. (BACK ROW, 
LANSDOWNE, PA.; FR. 
HARRY BU SH, 


by the father of the family, Aus- 
tin B. Ford, who with his brother 
Patrick battled during the day for 
the cause of Ireland, but who 
when evening shades fell gathered 
his family about him and spoke to 
them as few fathers would be able 
to speak of the things of the mind 
and of the soul. 


The Ford Home— 
It might be that he chose a scene 
from “The Merchant of Venice’. He 











Cons, of New Bedford, Mass. 
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would take Shakespeare from a nearby 
shelf, read, half close his eyes and 
quietly discourse. All were respectful- 
ly attentive, though the children were 
normal and healthy and occasionally it 
might be that Francis, sitting near his 
sister Una, would be tempted to whis- 
per a remark about something other 
than “The Merchant of Venice’, The 
half closed eyes, or perhaps it was the 
wide open ears, made note and, “Fran- 
cis, are you listening?” would come 
mildly from the center chair. 


Austin Ford’s wife was likewise lit- 
erary, and one of Francis’ earliest rec- 
ollections was of mother putting break- 
fast on the table for him and standing 
at a low mantle nearby where, with an 
occasional remark to him as he ate and 
prepared to run off to school, she wrote 
copy for her husband Austin’s papers. 

Francis appreciated deeply his fa- 
ther’s devotion to Ireland, but other 
things caught him young and he thought 
of the priesthood. There were shelves 
and shelves of books about the house 
and for years he loved to curl up in a 
corner and devour them. From so many 
words and so many thoughts, coupled 
with the prompting to write of his par- 
ents, was born that vivid, unlabored 
literary style which he possesses today. 





An Informal Application— 

He crossed to New York for studies 
preparatory to entering the seminary 
and during his last year at Cathedral 
College, in the spring of 1912, heard 
Father James Anthony Walsh speak of 
the Maryknoll-to-be. He and a com- 
panion asked to be allowed to join, and. 
much to their confusion they heard 
themselves singled out for commenda- 
tion by Cardinal Farley during the col- 
lege commencement address. 


Francis was the first young man in 
America to apply for entry into Mary- 
knoll. In keeping with the golden days 
of Maryknoll’s early years, the appli- 
cation was quite informal, made as he 
tagged after the smart-stepping Father 
Walsh who was hurrying along Madi- 
son Avenue for his train. Could he 
come? he asked and Father Walsh, 
hiding his exultation, quietly answered 


»yes, putting at rest Francis’ dark fears 


that he might be refused. 





Pioneering on the Knolltop— 

The early days of Maryknoll tuned 
perfectly to Frank Ford. The dilapi- 
dated house at Hawthorne, the evening 
ride in a groaning carriage over to the 
newly-bought farm on the Hudson, the 
seven occupants carrying lamps and 
what-nots for the completely unorgan- 
ized housekeeping and staying off the 
raw air with jokes and nonsense, the 
pioneering on the hilltop here when all 
was of the primitive observance—this 
suited him to a T. He got to know 
every corner of the fields and of the 
woods. He found a spot in the woods 
which, unbeknown to the others, he 
labelled his “cathedral” and to it he 
often stole with his books and_ his 
thoughts. 

Ordination came December 5, 1917, 
at the hands of Bishop Cusack of AI- 
bany. Fathers O'Shea and Vogel were 
of his class, they being the last of “the 
first six”, the original six seminarians 
of the Society, to reach the priesthood. 
Father Walsh was not on hand as he 
was seeking a field of labor in China, 
and less than a month later, on Christ- 
mas Day, cabled to Maryknoll the tid- 


Pieer Student Becomes Shepherd of Souls 


ings that he had arranged with the 
Bishop of Canton for the Knollers to 
begin work in a section about Kong- 
moon. 





An Interesting Four— 

This gave Father Ford his chance. 
On September 7, 1918, the first Depar- 
ture Ceremony was held at the Knoll 
and four left for the East, Fathers 
Price, Walsh, Meyer and Ford. They 
were an interesting quartet. The rest 
of us have always felt that all were to 
some degree above the ordinary, with 
stuff that made each a good pioneer, a 
worthy leader, an inspiring example, 
God blessed Maryknoll in these first 
men. 

Father Price was in a class by him- 
self. He was saintly and as boys we 
called him a saint, quite ignorant of any 
Church law which stood against it. To 
visit his grave at Happy Valley Cem>- 
tery in Hong Kong is now one of the 
Maryknoli pilgrimages. Father Walsh, 
now Bishop and head of Kongmoon, 
has been called the philosopher ; Father 
Meyer, now head of Wuchow, the 
strong and tireless laborer for souls; 
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Father Ford, the poet. 

Poet in the very finest sense, in no 
way militating against his practicalness 
as a mission administrator, though sug- 
gesting as it should that even in hum- 
drum routine he is influenced by the 
noble things of life, the substance of 
which poems are made. And he deals 
in this substance not as something as- 
sumed, but unconsciously, unknowing- 
ly, for it is a part of himself. 


Maryknoll ‘Firsts’’— 

The four established themselves at 
Yeungkong, whence Father Price was 
carried a later to die in Hong 
Kong. Fathers Walsh and Meyer had 
moved elsewhere and thus Father Ford 
was alone at this first Maryknoll mis- 
sion. Here in 1921 he founded the first 
Maryknoll training schoo! for Chinese 
seminarians, and here in 1922 he wel- 
comed the first group of Maryknoll 
Sisters to labor in the Far East. It is 
natural enough that it has been his lot 
to be linked with a long line of Mary- 
knoll “firsts”. 

In 1925 a new field was assigned to 
Marvknoll, to the north of the terri- 
tories already occupied, and Father Ford 
and another Maryknoller were desig- 
iated as the first to enter it. This was 
the beginning of the work in Kaying, 
the Hakka Mission, a particularly in- 
teresting region in China. 

In a relatively high and mountainous 


year 


country blessed with cool evenings, back 
some eighty miles from the coast, these 
energetic and keen-witted people live 
their lives. In the middle of the last 
century French missioners went among 
them, and the Maryknoll pioneers found 
some thousands of third fourth 
generation Catholics awaiting them. 


and 


New Maryknoll priest recruits came 
each vear and on January 15, 1929, the 
Holy See separated the area from Swa- 
tow and erected the Prefecture Apos- 
tolic of Kaving, Father Ford becoming 
Prefect and receiving the title of Mon- 
The elevation of the Prefec- 
a Vicariate comes a little less 


signor. 
ture int 
ten years after the arrival of the 
Maryknollers. 





ail 


first 





The Kaying Mission Policy— 
Father Ford and his companion 

worked out the Maryknoll policy for 

the new field, which has been consis- 


tent from the beginning and has com- 
prised four principal points: 1—care of 
the Christians, training them to be self- 
supporting and self-propagating by mis- 
sion work on their own part ; 2—prepa- 
ration of a native clergy and of a na- 
tive sisterhood ; 3—insistence on direct 
evangelism on the part of the misston- 
crs, despite labors of the ministry which 
could well be an excuse for devoting 
all the time to those already in the 
Fold ; 4—introduction of the Maryknoll 
Sisters, not merely for care of institu- 
tions of mercy and education, but for 
direct evangelism among the women. 





Mensignor Ford has in his territory 





LIBRARY 
HIS HOSTEL 
FOR CATHOLIC AND A FEW NON- 


BISHOP FORD IN THE 
OF AQUINAS HALL, 
STUDYING IN 


CATHOLIC BOYS 
HIGH 


KAYING CITY SECULAR 
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9 cities, 178 towns and several thousand 
villages, and counts almost three mil- 
lion pagans. His twenty-five mission- 
ers have been able to establish them- 
selves in sixteen resident stations with 
223 non-resident stations, and the Cath- 
olic body has risen from 4.500 to 9,500. 
It is particularly interesting to note that 
while only 33 adults were baptized dur- 
ing the first year of occupation, the 
field last year yielded 1,169 adult con- 
verts. An extremely promising move- 
ment of conversion is under way as the 
Holy See expresses its satisfaction in 


the progress achieved by creating (June 
18, 1935) the Vicariate Apostolic of 
Monsignor Ford 
Vicar Apostolic, and calling him to be 
consecrated Titular Bishop of Etenna. 


Kaying, nominating 


Kaying’s Leader— 

Most interesting for us, however, 
who are considering Bishop Ford him- 
self, is the quiet and unobtrusive way 
in which he has built up his little realm. 
Certainly there are innumerable ways 
in which men may govern. Some con- 
centrate all in themselves and by their 
strength, resourcefulness and inspira- 
tion, set a pace which their cooperators 
would by themselves never reach. 
Others distribute the responsibility 
their aids and by awakening 


among 


initiative seem to touch unplumbed 


depths in them, and thus likewise ar- 
rive at great accomplishments. 

Bishop Ford leans toward the latter 
method. His hand, which all find to be 
firm when necessity requires, is hidden; 
men’s minds are happy and tranquil as 
they work with him, yet alert and fired 
to activity. His priests find pleasure 
in coming to him and no one has yet 
discovered him unready to sit and chat 
unendingly about mission problems, 
books, home, Chinese horses, cooks, 
catechists, or anything else under the 
sun. 

There is mouse-like 
timidity prefer a 
thousand times to curl up in a corner 
and read or write rather than to deal 
Yet his approachable- 

ness never suffers on account of this. 

Men find him one of those rare indi- 

viduals whom they can be subject to 

and still love. 
/ In his writings there is a capacity for 


still in him a 


which makes him 


with problems. 


picture-painting which makes his mis- 
sion contributions particularly accept- 


able in the homeland. Then, again, 
there is the man. There is a glow in 


every paragraph which bespeaks a 
character ready to find redeeming fea- 
tures even in a generally gloomy situa- 
tion. But do not tell him he is wear- 
ing rose colored glasses, that in his op- 
timism he is distorting the view; you 
will hurt his feelings. What he writes 
he really sees, even though many of the 
rest of us, kicking the earth-clods, 
would glumly pass by and see nothing. 


THE HARVEST INDEED IS GREAT, 
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Maryknolls Across the Pacific 











AT SANCIAN ISLAND, SOUTH CHINA, 





anit ha 





FATHER ROBERT CAIRNS, M.M., 


OF WORCESTER, MASS. (FR. “SANDY”), EXPOUNDS A WEIGHTY POINT 


OF DOCTRINE. HE IS NOT TALL 


BUT HE HAS TO STOOP TO ENTER 


THE DOORWAY OF THE CHINESE “MANSION” BEHIND HIM 


“Starting From Scratch” 
At Dosing 


FATHER Otto Rauschenbach, 

of St. Louis, Mo., and the 
Maryknoll Kongmoon mission 
field in South China, while on his 
decennial leave of absence in this 


country became lonesome for the 
Land of the Blue Gown, and re- 
turned to the Orient before his 
year was up. He is evidently pi- 
oneering again, and writes: 

I have been assigned to Dosing. I 
know that will be a puzzler to you, for 
the simple reason that Dosing does not 





A LOVELY CORNER OF THE CONVENT GARDEN AT PINGNAM, SOUTH 


CHINA 


HERE CHINESE GIRLS ARE TRAINING FOR A NATIVE SISTER- 


HOOD WHICH WILL LABOR IN THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW MISSION FIELD 


BUT THE LABORERS ARE FEW. 


yet exist as a mission—#in fact, we 
have not a single Christian nor an inch 
of land there. However, we have de- 
cided to tempt Providence a bit by a 
little unworldly rashness, that is, we 
are going to start a new mission with- 
out funds. If the Lord is pleased with 
the work, He can certainly provide the 
wherewithal to make it permanent. 

We mean to simply rent a little Chi- 
nese house in the city of Dosing and 
start from scratch, as the saying goes. 
Please get some of the good Sisters to 
give us their prayerful support. We 
would not be averse to a little financial 
support also, but I suppose that is out 
of the question these days. I am leav- 
ing this evening to take charge. 





November Days in Kweilin 
WEILIN, a beautiful and an- 
cient city of China which in 

centuries past knew imperial pomp, 
lends its name to the sector of the 
Wuchow Mission in South China 
most recently taken over by Mary- 
knoll. Our missioners there are 
all pioneering, since even those of 
some years’ experience must now 
master Mandarin, in place of the 
Cantonese spoken in the sector of 
the Wuchow Prefecture first evan- 
gelized by Maryknollers. From 
the diary of Father Francis Kee- 
lan, of Belmont, Mass., we cull 
the following record of last year’s 
November happenings: 

There were fifteen Masses celebrated 
in our chapel on All Souls Day, which 
was a Friday. Our regular cook was 
serving Mass that morning, and ‘Mont- 
gomery”, the house boy, was busying 
himself in the kitchen. This lad is still 
a neophyte, having formerly been af- 
filiated with the Baptists. Under the 
old régime all flesh was meat to him, so 
he found it somewhat of a puzzle to 
discriminate between the days of the 
week. 

Influenced partly by this former 
heresy and partly by a lapse of mem- 
ory, he was engaged in cutting off large 
slices of bacon when Father Romaniello 
entered and told him we were still at- 
tached to the Church of Rome. Since 
this little incident ‘took place, we are 
happy to add, “Montgomery” has shown 
vast improvement and now observes 
Friday with the utmost scrupulosity. 
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BANZAI! THE LIGHT OF THE EMPIRE OF THE RISING SUN APPEARS 
TO BE BEHIND THESE MARYKNOLLERS’ BACKS, BUT THEIR FACES ARE 
TOWARDS THE RISING OVER JAPAN OF THE “LIFE THAT IS THE LIGHT 


OF MEN”. 


FATHER PATRICK J. BYRNE, OF WASHINGTON, D. C., MARY- 


KNOLL SUPERIOR IN JAPAN (LEFT), TALKS OF THE FUTURE WITH 


FATHER PATRICK J. DUFFY, OF BROOKLYN, N. 


AND FATHER WIL- 


Xs; 
LIAM V. WHITLOW, OF NEW YORK CITY 


About thirty-five years ago Mr. 
Farmer, a Protestant missionary, and 
his wife came to the Kweilin district 
and settled in Pinglo. After several 
years of labor in that city, Mrs. Farmer 
died. Following his wife's death, Mr. 
Farmer became interested in the Cath- 
olic Church, was converted, and entered 
the Society of Jesus. At present he is 
a professor at the Jesuit University in 
Shanghai. Our cook’s grandfather was 
a convert of Father Farmer’s when the 
latter was a Protestant missionary. The 
old man is a frequent visitor at Kweilin 
and is very favorably disposed, so much 
so that he invited us to his village one 
Sunday in October. 

There are no Catholics in the village, 
just a few non-Catholic Christians. It 
is our hope that the same Kindly Light 
that drew Father Farmer into the 
Church will also lead our old friend on 
and, through him, those others whom 
he is anxious to interest in the True 
God. 

A short time ago we presented an 
order for tin stoves to a local dealer, 
who promised rapid service. Making 
allowances for Chincse procrastination, 
we estimated they would be ready in 


two weeks. They arrived promptly a 
month after the order was placed. 

There is nothing cumbersome about 
this new addition to our domestic fur- 
They are made from old oil 
cans, hammered out flat, seamed to- 
gether, and folded up in the form of a 
boiler, with an opening on top and one 
eye in front over which is fitted a piece 
of tin like a doughnut cutter to control 
the draft. 

This masterpiece of ingenuity stands 
on four cone-shaped tin cans to keep it 
off our polished floors, and has all the 
appearance of a large June bug, but 
makes up in practical and instantaneous 
results what is lacking in the way of 
ornamentation. 


nishings. 


Our Thanksgiving Day was bright- 
ened by the receipt of a check from 
Cambridge Council Knights of Colum- 
bus, of which Father Keelan is a mem- 
ber, the proceeds of a penny sale con- 
ducted for the benefit of the Kweilin 
Mission. We thank our friends from 
Cambridge for their loyal support and 
assure them that their efforts will re- 
ceive grateful remembrance over here. 

Influenced by an old New England 
custom, we decreed that our rooster 


would wear a dressing for Thanksgiv- 
ing, but after further reflection .. . and 
under a certain stress of emotion... 
the sentence was commuted to life im- 
prisonment in our back yard, and our 
mahogany table was decorated with the 
proverbial pork chops instead of our 
pet alarm clock. 





A Noteworthy Conversion 

ROM Tunghua, in the Mary- 

knoll Manchu mission field, Fa- 
ther Sylvio Gilbert, formerly of 
Webster, Mass., sends the follow- 
ing story of the conversion of a 
Buddhist nun: 

This morning it was my privilege to 
baptize a former Buddhist nun, who 
has spent twenty-five years of her life 
in a pagan monastery. 

Mrs. Wang, married at the age of 
nineteen, was left a widow a year later. 
Since she had no home to go to and 
since the Chinese consider it more vir- 
tuous for a widow not to remarry, she 
decided to bury her sorrows by joining 
a Buddhist sect. She donned a special 
religious garb, had her hair shaved, 
and abstained from all meats, green 
vegetables, fish, and eggs. : 

She did not eat meat because of the 
belief that for every four ounces of 
meat a Buddhist eats on earth he will 
have to pay back one pound of his own 
flesh in the next world. Her rcligious 
garb was similar to that of a man be- 
cause it is held that Buddhist nuns, 
after their death, are transformed into 
men, supposedly a reward of virtue! 
The abstaining from green vegctahles 
is an act of penance. 

Our convert happened last fall to be 
visiting in Tunghua a Buddhist fricnd 
who was studying Catholic doctrine and 
whose husband, a former Buddhist 
priest and one of the leading Ritualists 
in town, had been received into the 
Church. The pagan nun became inter- 
ested in Catholic teachings. 

One day I met her at the home of 
these friends. She was wearing a Budd- 
hist bead around her neck, and I asked 
her to replace it with my rosary. She 
did so, and said, “Well, I have already 
gone half the way.” 

From then on her interest in the Faith 
increased, and she finally decided to 
come and live with our native nuns at 
the Mission. For the first time in a 


PRAY YE THEREFORE THE LORD OF THE HARVEST, 
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quarter of a century she again ate meat 
and green vegetables, and she put aside 
her Buddhist garb. 

Last week word came that her old 
mother was dying in a distant village. 
I decided to baptize her before she 
started on the long journey to her 
mother’s home. Now she is eager to 
hurry to her mother and convert her 
before she dies. 

During the past year at Tunghua 
we have been singularly blessed in win- 
ning over to the Faith two Buddhist 
priests and one Buddhist nun. Such 
conversions are rare, and no doubt pre- 
cious in the eyes of God. They in turn 
have led some of their former co-reli- 
gionists to the knowledge of the One 
True God. 





A Sidelight on Korean 
Character 


T the Maryknoll Peng Yang 

Mission in Korea, Father Wil- 
bur Borer, of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
had it brought home to him that 
the inhabitants of the Land of the 
Morning Calm are up-to-date, 
when one of his lady catechists 
asked permission to close school 
an hour earlier in order that she 
might attend the football game for 
the championship of the private 
grammar schools of the city. He 
writes: 

The league consists of five schools, 
four of them Protestant and the other, 
Holy Mother School, our own. Holy 
Mother School is the proud possessor 
of the championship banner because of 
its victories last year, and today one 
more victory is necded to keep the cov- 
eted trophy. 

Can this be a game between ordinary 
grade school boys? Street cars are 
jammed and besides long lines of boys 
and girls fill the sidewalks on the way 
to the grounds where the game is to be 
played. 

We are a bit late, and the game is 
already in progress, when we arrive. 

The concrete grandstands are divided 
among the followers of the two schools, 
and they are well filled. Holy Mother 
School has its band of about a dozen 
Pieces, and although it may not com- 
pare well with the Army Band, it can 
make a good bit of noise and produce 


intelligible tunes. 

But we can’t look around much, the 
game is too exciting. Holy Mother 
School is on the offensive and is keep- 
ing the ball in enemy territory most of 
the time—but a slip can mean so much 
in this game. What’s that? There he 
goes! One of our boys breaks loose 
with the ball. But an opponent is upon 
him. Ah, a beautiful pass, then an- 
other. But will he get by those big 
backs? There goes an opponent sprawl- 
ing. But the full back is rushing on 
him! A shot! Perfect! The crowd 
grows wild. A beautiful goal has been 
shot. 


them, they are light-hearted in the best 
sense of the term, and can put their 
heart and soul into a game just as they 
do into their Religion. In fact this 
demonstration was largely one of faith, 
for did not Holy Mother School repre- 
sent their beloved Religion? Before the 
game they all came together and prayed 
for victory, and during the game there 
was a prayer in the hearts of all of 
them. 

I was rather surprised when before 
the game I heard how much money Fa- 
ther Connors had to spend for uniforms 
and so forth. I was surprised because 
T knew with what economy he adminis- 





THE WINNING FOOTBALL TEAM OF THE MARYKNOLL HOLY MOTHER 
SCHOOL IN PENG YANG CITY, KOREA, WAS BACKED BY “ROOTING” OF 
A POWERFUL SORT, A GREAT VOLUME OF PRAYER 


And now we can congratulate each 
other. There is old Father Kim, who 
seems to throw off thirty years. And 
who is that dancing about in such an 
unoriental fashion? It is none other 
than our old catechist, who ordinarily 
is the personification of dignity. And— 
can it be? Why, there are three Korean 
Sisters of St. Paul de Chartres, who 
are applauding as gleefully as any 
youngster in the crowd. I guess that 
it will take them the rest of the year to 
pay the various rosaries and prayers 
that they promised for that goal. 

Well, it is another sidelight on Kore- 
an character. Dignified and serious 
when the business of life confronts 


ters his slim funds. But there was no 
question in my mind afterwards. Hun- 
dreds of pagans were cheering for our 
boys. The newspapers will recount their 
praises, and who knows what results 
may attend this phase of the work in 
the Master’s field? 

We are back at Holy Mother School. 
The foundations of a new building are 
laid, for the students cannot continue 
in the disreputable shanties which have 
housed them thus far. And yet there 
is not enough for half the building at 
present. It will cost about $12,000, and 
less than $6,000 is on hand. But this js 
God’s work, and we trust that He will 
bring it to completion. 


THAT HE SEND FORTH LABORERS INTO HIS HARVEST. 
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Catechist “De Luxe’ 


By the Most Rev. 


James Edward Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Md., 


Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission, South China 





AS FAR AS BOOK LEARNING GOES, 
WAS THE SCHOOL TO WHICH HE 


WAY A SCHOLAR. LIFE ITSELF 


OWED HIS REAL 





HE last day of 
the month was 
Father O’Far- 
rell’s purgatory. 
It was the day 
the ghost walked 
in the Wing On 
Mission, and it 
was Father 
O’Farrell’s anx- 
ious obligation to 
see that this im- 
portant phenomenon took place on 
time, although he never knew 
from month to month where or 
how he would find the means with 
which to achieve this financial 
marvel. He leafed over the ac- 
count books that listed his little 
staff, with the various remunera- 
tions their services received. 
“The cook,” he mused hesitat- 
ingly. “Pretty hard to cut him off, 
after all. Heaven knows he can’t 
cook, but on the other hand, why 
should he? He only gets five dol- 
lars a month. T should gain noth- 
ing by letting him go. Only get 
a worse one, and probably have to 











MATHUSALEM MOK WAS IN NO 
EDUCATION 


pay him more besides.” 

“How about the gardener? Im- 
possible. He gets almost nothing, 
and if the old fellow was out of 
work, the Mission would have to 
feed him, anyhow.” 

Father O’Farrell sighed. Didn't 
seem. . . . His eye rested on his 
list of catechists, and a shadowy 
hope revived. Perhaps among 
that crowd... . 


The Missionary Rule— 

After all, depression was depression. 
And the missionary rule was not to do 
what you wanted, but simply what you 
could. “These 
women catechists, now. I wonder. That 
pair in the orphanage I can hardly af- 
ford to lose. That is, unless I close 
the orphanage. Well now, that’s a 
thought. Costs a barrel of money, and 
all it does is send babies to heaven. No 
advance to the Mission really.” He 


Somebody had to go. 


pondered the possibility a moment. He 
had a soft spot for his orphanage. 
“Suffer the little ones to come unto 
Mc’, he repeated meditatively. “That's 
a thought also. No, I think we shall 


hang on to the orphanage a bit longer.” 





The Handy Man— 

“Mathusalem Mok!” The light of 
discovery illumined the missioner’s face, 
as his eye rested on the sounding name 
“Don't know 
but what I might sacrifice him without 
any tremendous loss to the Universal 
Church. 


of his traveling catechist. 


He’s my only luxury really. 
All he does is to save me a lot of 
bumps that the Lord probably intended 
Do I really need a 
general handy man? Of course, I ad- 
mit the fellow is extraordinarily use- 
For patching up 
trouble he has no equal.” 

“Tf I were running a theatre now,” 
he continued, “I would surely hang on 
to Mathusalem. As an actor, he is 
sublime. But, after all, I] am running 
a Mission. The fellow is not a cate- 
He has no education to 


me to take myself. 


ful in his own way. 


chist really. 
speak of. Yes, that’s the serious part 
of it. I wonder sometimes if it’s good 
to have a man of so little education 
representing the Mission. Of course, I 
knew that when I hired him. But 
still... . Mathusalem, thou art the man, 
T do believe.” ‘ 





Mathusalem’s ‘‘Education’’— 

It was true that the unconscious vic- 
tim of Father O’Farrell’s thrifty solici- 
tude was in no way a scholar. Life it- 
self was the school to which he owed 
his real education, although there were 
some who maintained, and Father O’Far- 
rell himself was among them, that in 
that particular university he was cn- 
titled to a diploma summa cum laude. 
His formal education was a very patch- 
work affair. As a boy he had spent 
only two years shouting Chinese char- 
acters in the village school, when his 
father served notice that his presence 
was desired in the ricefield. 

Even at this early age, however, a 
certain practical talent came to the fore, 
for, upon the receipt of this intelli- 
gence, Mathusalem straightway devel- 
oped a vocation to the Seminary. A 
hopeful pastor inclined to give him the 
chance, so his hard working father de- 
cided to double his own back-breaking 
labors in order to let his son follow the 
higher call. Mathusalem followed it 
for two further years hut never caught 
up with it. While he distinguished him- 


HE WHO SHALL CONFESS ME BEFORE MAN, HIM WILL 
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self during that period in almost every 
possible way except studying, he failed 
to impress the Seminary authorities, 
apart from two memorable achieve- 
ments. He made a most effective Tar- 
cisius in the annual play. And he en- 
livened the Latin class by introducing 
a pair of live snakes to one of its sit- 
tings. 

“Better send him back to the village,” 
said the Rector of the Seminary a few 
months later. “Good boy, but impos- 
sible to cram Latin into his skull. Might 
make a catechist some day.” 

So back to the village he went, thus 
passing to another classroom in the 
alma mater of life itself. Here he took 
a rather variegated course that con- 
sisted in several years of transplanting 
rice, two enlistments in and desertions 
from the army, and one short term of 
“shoulder business”, as the lowly trade 
of peddling wares on foot is descrip- 
tively called. 

With that extraordinary preparation 
and the wisdom of increasing years to 
recommend him, he was finally em- 
ployed as a catechist by Father O’Far- 
rell, and thus found, as he fondly hoped 
at least, his providential niche. 


A Word Battle— 

As Father O'Farrell mused over the 
past, present and probable future of 
the employee he proposed, from stern 
economic necessity, to cast adrift, he 
became dully aware that a lot of noise 
was being made by somebody in fairly 
close proximity to where he sat. The 
sound of a vociferous quarrel had, in 
fact, been ascending to the mission ver- 
anda for the past ten minutes, but it 
registered in the priest’s consciousness 
merely as a dimly apprehended back- 
ground to his own worried thoughts. 
The Wing On Mission was next door 
tc an open air market. From dawn to 
dark a noisy bickering arose from its 
clustered stalls as a perpetual incense 
to the god of trade, and the tempo of 
Father O’Farrell’s life was so adjusted 
to the unceasing rhythm that he would 
have heen lonesome without it. For 
him the Chinese market had merely tak- 
en the place of the elevated railway. 

He went on footing up his columns 
of figures in a vain attempt to make 
two dollars grow where one had been 
before. In spite of his indifference to 


noise, however, it gradually dawned on 
him that this particular quarrel was 
uncommonly loud and unusually near. 

That was surely the gardener’s 
voice. What possessed old Happy 
Dragon to start a fight at his time of 
life? And where was that confounded 
man, Mok? This was his business. 
Why couldn’t he be around when these 
affairs came up? Always out on the 
street. He forgot that he himself had 
sent his friend Mok on an errand an 
hour before. Another nail went in the 
coffin that was to inter the catechetical 
aspirations of Mr. Mok, together with 
his salary. “Well, I’m elected, I sup- 
pose,” the priest grumbled. “Better go 
‘look see’.” 

In the front garden two excited fig- 
ures were facing each other like ban- 
tam roosters. One was the usually mild 
old gardener, and the other was a young 
roustabout in a military uniform, A 
word battle of the first magnitude was 
in progress. The rich vocabulary of 
the Chinese language was yielding up 
its treasures of invectives in all their 
fullness. Imprecations of a blood-cur- 
dling import filled the air. To the an- 
cestors of both parties moral defects of 
the very gravest nature were being 
freely imputed. 


FROM DAWN TO DARK A NOISY 
TERED STALLS AS A PERPETUAL 





The Visiting Bantam— 

The missioner did not like the looks, 
any more than the language, of the vis- 
iting bantam. He was an unprepossess- 
ing young tramp, chiefly to be remarked 
for shifty eyes and the pallor of the 
opium smoker. “This racket has got 
to stop,” the priest said sternly. “The 
market is just around the corner, if you 
want to make noise. This place is a 
church.” 

“Isn’t this Chinese territory?” yelled 
the soldier, turning on the priest. “What 
are you foreigners doing here? Who 
asked you. i 
“Yes, this is Chinese territory, my 
interjected the missioner as 


friend,” 
mildly as he could. He had heard a 
lot of this sort of language before, and 
he knew the unsavoury type it came 
from. He felt his gorge rising. But 
he wanted to settle one altercation, not 
to start another one. “Of course, this 
is also private property,” he added. “It is 
not a public park.” 

“That’s just what I told him, Fa- 
ther,” shrilled old Happy Dragon. “He 
has no business in here. I told him to 
stay ont; 2.” . 

In desperation Father O’Farrell turned 
on his own aid. By taking sides against 
him, he might find the patch of peace. 


h 


THE WING ON MISSION WAS NEXT DOOR TO AN OPEN AIR MARKET. 


BICKERING AROSE FROM ITS CLUS- 
INCENSE TO THE GOD OF TRADE 


I CONFESS BEFORE MY FATHER, WHO IS IN HEAVEN. 
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“You have no right to tell this man to 
stay out. Visitors are welcome at the 
Mission. How do you know what his 
business is?” 

It was a brilliant attempt, but it 
proved fatal. The gardener was loaded 
for bear. “I know what his business 
is,” he shouted. “Stealing things, that’s 
He was here last week 
He stole the 


his business. 
when you were away. 
cook’s watch. And—” 

The soldier let go what little restraint 
he had. He pushed past the priest, and 
gave the old man a violent shove that 


sent him sprawling. That was enough 


FATHER O’FARRELL HAD A SOFT SPOT FOR HIS ORPHANAGE 
REACHED THE VANISHING POINT. 


for Father O'Farrell. 

“T don’t know whether you stole any- 
body’s watch or not, my friend,” said 
the missioner calmly, as he marched 
the squirming and kicking man down 
the walk, “but I do know that you are 
going out of here. Chinese territory or 
not. And right now!” 





A Black Automatic— 
Instead of barring the gate at once, 
Father O'Farrell stood stock-still, wait- 
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| aonciag Mass you hear will go 
with you to judgment and 
plead for pardon. 








ing to see what the soldier would do 
next. He did not want him hanging 
around to shout imprecations and bat- 
ter on his gate all day long. The sol- 
dier made a step forward, as if to re- 
turn to the charge. He thought better 
of it, as he saw the calm figure waiting 
for him; but instead he stopped and 
began tugging at his trouser pocket. 
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WAS LOTH TO CLOSE IT. 


The priest was watching for this. He 
felt fairly confident the man had no 
gun, as carriers of guns usually dis- 
plaved them proudly and prominently. 

The priest was smiling at what he 
took to be a good bluff, when suddenly 
the soldier raised his arm. There was 
a black automatic in his hand and black 
hate in his face. The priest’s smile 
froze. 

“Not so fast, brother!” The gun was 
whisked out of the soldier's hand, and 


AND, THOUGH 
“SUPFER THE LITTLE ONES TO 


two long arms encircled him from be- 
hind. “Get a rope,” shouted his captor. 
“Plenty of room at the police station 
for this fellow.” 

Father O'Farrell blinked. From look- 
ing into the muzzle of a gun, he sud- 
denly found himself gazing at the grin- 
ning countenance of Mathusalem Mok. 





Mathusalem Has His Points— 
Willing feet rushed forward and will- 
ing hands assisted Mathusalem in truss- 
ing up his captive. As the catechist so 
soon to leave his employ led the pro- 
cession to the police station, Father 


7 


FUNDS HAD 
t COME 
UNTO ME”, HE REPEATED MEDITATIVELY, “I THINK WE SHALL HANG ON TO THE ORPHANAGE A BIT LONGER” 


MISSION 


O'Farrell went back to the peace of his 
veranda. His account book lay still 
open on the desk. He glanced down at 
it and smiled. 

“After all,” he observed to the sur- 
rounding air, “you've got to admit that 
Mathusalem has his good points. In 
some ways he is a pretty handy man.” 
He closed the book with a bang and 
tossed it into the corner. “I think I'll 
try to keep him on the payroll a little 
while longer.” 


PROTECTOR, TURN THINE EYES TO US; 
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In the “Dictionary of American Biography” 





A HE new Dictionary of 

© American Biography 
has arrived at Volume 
XV, and at all the 
great men between 
Platt and Roberdean. 
What it is that makes 
up the greatness which 
secures a post we can- 
not say, but we are 
happy to find within the covers 
cne man to whose right to a place 
we are ready to testify. 

On page 217 we find “Price, 
Thomas Frederick (Aug. 19, 1860 
—Sept. 12, 1919), Roman Cath- 
olic priest, editor, and missionary.” 


“The Prices were of old Carolinian 
stock,” continues the item, “proud of 
their ancestors’ service in the War of 
Independence. The father until shortly 
before his death, when he joined the 
Catholic Church, was an Episcopalian, 
but his wife, converted from Method- 
ism and disinherited by her family, was 
« devout Catholic and reared her ten 
children accordingly.” 

The sketch then gives Father 
Price’s young manhood. 

“Trained in Catholic schools, Thomas, 
intending to continue his education, took 
passage (Sept. 16, 1876) from Wil- 
mington to Baltimore, but the ship he 
was on sank and he was almost miracu- 
lously rescued. This escape and the 
long fever which followed intensified 
his religious fervor. A few months 
later, he enrolled at St. Charles’ Col- 
lege, Ellicott City, Md., where he was 
graduated in 1881. He studied theology 
at St. Mary’s Seminary, Baltimore, and 
received the diaconate at the hands of 
Cardinal Gibbons, whose Mass he had 
served as a boy when Gibbons was in 
North Carolina. On June 30, 1886, he 
was ordained in Wilmington by Bishop 
H. P. Northrop—the first North Caro- 
linian to become a priest—and assigned 
to missionary work in the eastern scc- 
tion of his native state.” 





The true spirit of the pioneer 
is revealed in the exposition of 
his first twenty-five years in the 
priesthood: 


LOOK 


“For a number of years, Father Price 
as pastor of St. Paul’s Church in New 
Bern and of the Sacred Heart Church 
in Raleigh preached missions through- 
out the state, talked religion on the 
street corners and to men in the fields, 
built churches or chapels. He under- 
stood the Southern people, won the re- 
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FATHER PRICE’S GRAVE AT 
HAPPY VALLEY CEMETERY, HONG 
KONG 


The inscription reads: “Here lies 
Thomas Frederick Price, co- 
founder of the American Foreign 
Mission Society, and Superior of 
the first American Mission field in 
China. He fell asleep in the Lord 
at Hong Kong, September 12, in 
the year of Grace 1919” 


spect of the backwoodsmen, and was 
held in warm regard by the negroes, in 
whose conversion he was especially in- 
terested. As a preacher, he was grave 


and sincere; and as a man, he led a 


life of simple, devoted sacrifice and of 
mortification. 

About 1896 he founded Truth, an 
apologetic magazine, which in the be- 
ginning he printed in the kitchen of his 
Raleigh rectory. This publication re- 
mained under his editorship until 1911. 

In 1897 he established, near Naza- 
reth, an orphanage for boys under the 
direction of the Sisters of Charity, and 
in connection therewith founded an 
Apostolate, where with a few clerical 
associates he lived a community life 
and undertook to train neophytes for 
the domestic missions. While this un- 
dertaking was only partially successful 
because of the lack of men and money, 
the idea was later developed by the 
Paulists, and Price’s own name became 
a household word among American 
priests.” 





Then follows the description of 
his meeting with the now Bishop 
Walsh at the Montreal Eucharis- 
tic Congress in 1910; his journey 
with Bishop Walsh to Rome; and 
with his visit to Lourdes is men- 
tioned his biography of Berna- 
dette. The development of Mary- 
knoll during the years of his con- 
nection is briefly outlined. The 
last striking period is set forth 
with a few well written lines: 

“In 1918, when a hand of young 
pricsts were prepared for Yeungkong 
mission in China, Price begged to go 
as a stabilizing leader, and his petition 
was granted. Although rather old for 
this rigorous life and unable to learn 
Chinese, he contributed the inspired 
zeal of a visionary to the cause. Strick- 
en with acute appendicitis while alone, 
he managed to reach St. Paul’s Hospi- 
tal in Hong Kong, where he died and 
was buried by Bishop Pozzoni in the 
Happy Valley Cemetery.” 





IN THANKSGIVING 
Y husband obtained work through 
the Sacred Heart, and the inter- 
cession of St. Jude, St. Anthony, and 
St. Teresa of the Child Jesus. I prom- 
ised to enroll him as an associate mem- 
her for one year.—Oakland, Calif. 


UPON THE FACE OF THY CHRIST 
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Chang-Ja’s Mother Meets Mercy 


By a Maryknoll Sister 





SISTERS OF MARYKNOLL-IN-KOREA AND SOME OF THEIR CHARGES EN- 


JOY AN OUTING. 


NOTE THE THATCHED NATIVE HUT IN THE BACK- 


GROUND 
The Sisters are: Sr. M. Edwardine Hartlicb, R.N., of Bamberg, Ont.; Sr. 
M. William Duffy, of Fall River, Mass.; Sr. Rose of Lima Robinson, of 
Jersey City, N. J.; Sr. Herman Joseph Stits, of Salem, Ore. (now in 


Shanghai) ; Sr. M. Mercy Hirschboeck ; 
Sr. M. Gabriella Mulherin, of Scranton, Pa.; Sr. M. Claudia 


ond row); 


, M.D., of Milwaukee, Wis.; (sec- 


Hollfelder, of Jersey City, N. J. (second row); Sr. M. Concepta Benicker, 
of Philadelphia, Pa., and Sr. M, Rose Genevieve Koll, R.N., of Belpre, Kan. 








YING in his own litile 
corner of a dirt-floored, 
| thatch-roofed cottage on 
fthe outskirts of Shin- 

gishu, Chang-ja made a 
muddled meditation on 
=| his misery. He was ata 
* wal disadvantage in dealing 
= i with the subject for he 
was only twelve and very 
feverish, but he did wonder about 
this sickness which made his 
stomach so capricious, his face so 
bumpy and itchy and his whole 
life so uncertain and difficult. The 
same mysterious malady had laid 
hold of his younger brothers, the 
twins, and of To-hong, his small 
sister. 

Idly, he let his eyes follow his 
mother. Her broad face was 
framed in straggling hair. The 
bodice which had once caught her 


close beneath the armpits hung 
loosely from her shoulders now, 
and the bones in her work worn 
hands showed sharply. She poked 
at the bubbling supper, coughed 
and shuffled over to put her hand 
on little To-hong’s burning cheeks. 
After she had watched the child a 
moment, she went to the door and 








LIFE INSURANCE 

AVE you considered 

making Maryknoll the 
Alternate Beneficiary of 
your Life Insurance? 

Others have found this 

a practical means of helpz 
ing the missions, 
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having looked out aimlessly, came 
back to offer Chang-ja a small, 
hard peach which he took and 
tested and, having sickened of it, 
hid in his rags. 

He had memories of his mother 
wherein her laughter was uncom- 
monly quick and her  sloe-black 
hair as smooth as oil. Something 
had happened to them all. He did 
not know what it was, but now 
there were no coins to pass from 
his father’s hands into his, no 
silks in which to strut the streets, 
no gaudy kites to fly on the hill- 
sides bright with April, no four- 
times-a-day meals of meat and 
melons and fish and fowl. For 
weeks now he had been constantly 
and consistently hungry. At least 
the sickness took away that misery. 
Doubting ‘‘Unsu’’— 

His father came in, his white panta- 
loons very dirty, his horsehair hat 
dulled and shapeless with rain and 
wearing. There were sores on his 
hands and his shoulders leaned forward 
as though he still strained under the 
weight of his heavy cart. He carried 
his unlighted bamboo pipe in his hand 
and caressed it absently with his lips 
as he paused at the door. He did not 
speak to Chang-ja’s mother, but came 
over and looked down anxiously at his 
first-born son who returned his gaze 
with dull, unsmiling face. 

“They will all die. It is Unsu,’ 
said Chang-ja’s mother. 

Chang-ja’s father hesitated, and then 
spoke with studied casualness. “The 
foreign woman doctor is coming here.” 
He tapped the stem of his pipe against 
his teeth and looked at Chang-ja’s moth- 
er out of the corners of his eyes. “She 
Myself, I 


do not know but what I believe Unsu 


does not believe in Unsu. 


is a foolish saying.” 

To ask a foreign woman into the 
house! A doctor, at that! To doubt 
Fate! Chang-ja’s mother rallied from 
her stupefacation to fall into hot and 
well worded indignation. She said a 
great many things and she said them 
forcefully—about foreign women, about 
devil doctors, about fathers who hated 
their own flesh and blood, about how 
much she would and could not bear 
—and her husband observed that he 


WHO HATH GIVEN HIMSELF FOR THE REDEMPTION OF ALL; 
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had to see a man and slipped away. 





The Goddess of Mercy— 
During his discreet absence the for- 


eign woman doctor came. Chang-ja 
looked up to see her smiling in the 
doorway, a Maryknoll Sister with a 
doctor’s bag in one hand and a small 
commissary and pharmacy in the other. 
He was caught by her smile, baffled 
by his first sight of blue eyes, and 
boyishly intrigued with the odd man- 
ner in which her head was covered. As 
she approached his mother, who had 
retreated half fearfully and half angri- 
ly, he studied her bonnet with the tech- 
nical interest of a young engineer. How 
was it done, anyway? 

And, afterwards, he wondered in like 
manner about his mother’s capitulation, 
how was that done? 

For soon she was smiling and gestic- 
ulating and explaining and displaying 
and agreeing and bowing, until Chang- 
ja’s uncertain head began to swim. In 
the examinations which the Woman 
Doctor made he shrewdly noticed that 
he and his brothers and sister were not 
her chief concern. She questioned his 
mother very much about her own body 
and how it worked, opened her bodice 
and tapped away at her chest and back, 
connecting it to her own ears by a 
queer black rope to which she listened 
very earnestly. His mother was made 
to cough and talk and breathe and be 
still, and she did it all. “Measles,” they 
had; nameless remained his mother’s 
trouble, the Woman Doctor smiling 
over the gap she left in their knowl- 
edge. 

When she had seen To-hong’s naked 
and wasted little body, she promised 
clothes; when she learned that they 
were hungry, she gave them food, real 
meat and some rice wine; when she 
heard Chang-ja’s mother cough, she ap- 
pointed a day for her to come to the 
hospital and made her promise that she 
would be there. She made them all 
cleaner and more comfortable, and 
when she stood bowing at the door the 
tiny room held five reflections of her 
smile. 

Chang-ja watched his mother in awe 
as great as that which he devoted to 
the Woman Doctor. He saw her tak- 
ing instructions on how to care for 
To-hong, on what to do for the twins’ 
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BEQUEST FORM 


HEREBY give, devise, 

and bequeath unto the 
Foreign Mission Sisters of 
Saint Dominic, Inc., of 
Maryknoll, Ossining, New 
York, a corporation organ- 
ized and existing under the 
laws of the State of New 
Won ccrscsciverniets ciple) iO 


(here insert legacy) 


be used by the said Foreign 
Mission Sisters of Saint 
Dominic, Inc., for the pur- 
pose for which it is incor- 
porated. 














eyes and skin, on what he was to have 
of medicine and food. She had liked it! 

Then the Foreign Woman Doctor 
was gone. Chang-ja’s mother went to 
the door to look after her, saw her 
meet a companion down the crooked 
street, turn and smile once more, and 
set off into the city. Chang-ja’s mother 
stood a long time, shading her eyes with 


her brown hand and blinking into the 
sunlight. Her face looked very quiet 
and smooth, and she did not move or 
speak. 

In his curiosity Chang-ja_ wriggled 
and coughed and called to her. “What 
was it, that with the food and the laugh 
and the cat’s cyes?” 

Chang-ja’s mother swung around. 
“Mind your tongue, boy, how it wags 
about the Goddess of Mercy!’ said she. 
And, smoothing back her hair, she 
turned again to look down the road. 





Sister Mercy, M.D.— 

In Shingishu, Sister Mercy, a Mary- 
knoll Sister and Doctor, has a small 
hospital-dispensary. She spends her 
mornings in door to door social service 
work, and her afternoons treating pa- 
tients at the dispensary. She goes week- 
ly to Hiken (an hour’s ride by train), 
for dispensary work there. She super- 
vises the Maryknoll Sisters’ Gishu dis- 
pensary as well. 

The despised of Korea, women and 
paupers, are her special care. Not the 
least of her charges is the health su- 
pervision of the Sister missioners with- 
in her field of labor, which includes the 
Korean and Manchukuoan mission 
houses. 








ing of 
A Different Christmas Card 
Discover it for yourself! 


Order early from 
THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
Maryknoll ue 





For Your Christmas Card—The Christmas Card 





Old world Madonnas from Italy, 
silken cord from Japan, and Amer- 
ican designing, printing and pa- 
per, have contributed to the mak- 


New York 


Ae! 





I Box of 12 Christmas Cards - - $1.00 


I Dozen Madonna Book Marks -- 50c 








AND BRING ABOUT THAT FROM THE RISING OF THE 
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Giving Which Costs Shoe Leather 


BOUT noon one day a few 

weeks ago, a weary looking old 
gentleman with ragged suit, per- 
spiration-soaked shirt, and shoes 
that had forwards and backs, but 
no middles, arrived at the door of 
Maryknoll-in-Bedford and rang 
the bell. 

When the door was opened, he 
looked suspiciously around and 
asked for the “boss”. The “boss” 
to him was Father Killoran, who 
had spoken in his church, and 
from the meager pennies the old 
gentleman earned mowing lawns, 
he decided to segregate sufficient 
of them to sponsor one of those 
missioners of whom Father Killo- 
ran had spoken so earnestly from 
the pulpit. 

For several months he had kept 
up his dollar-a-month donation, 
and then came a month when there 
were few lawns to cut, and pen- 
nies were scarce, and yet the mail 
brought him a reminder that his 
missioner was still relying upon 
his dollar. John Mayes received 
the reminder, and it worried him. 
He would have written to say that 


he would be unable to keep it up 
for a few months, but evidently 
his early days were not burdened 
with the three important R’s, and 
writing was not one of his accom- 
plishments. 

However, he finally secured the 
collar. But nothing more — not 
even the bus fare to Maryknoll 
from his home, and so he started 
his forty-mile walk from Marl- 
boro, Massachusetts, to Bedford, 
and he arrived with best wishes, 
broken shoes, ragged coat, and a 
crumbly dollar bill. 

Blessings on John Mayes! Of 
all the Maryknoll Sponsors, may 
we hail him as one of their leaders ! 


John Mayes takes special place 
for the month’s most striking sac- 
rifice story, but the Sponsor mail 
bag contains the usual accumula- 
tion of letters which reveal giving 
when the giving hurts. 

Work, a means of some sort to 
gain a livelihood, is the desire of 
great armies of people in these 
times, and the theme of many of 
our letters. 





DR. PALUEL FLAGG, OF YONKERS. 


STONER. 
ELDEST, SISTER STELLA MARIE 


N. Y¥.. ONE OF MARYKNOLL’S 
EARLIEST AND CLOSEST FRIENDS, BECOMES THE FATHER OF A MIS- 


HIS GOODLY COMPANY OF LITTLE ONES WILL MISS THEIR 
(VIRGINIA FLAGG), WHO HAS BEEN 


ASSIGNED TO MARYKNOLL-IN-MANCHUKUO 


SUN 


“Enclosed is my two dollars,” writes 
a friend in Massachusetts, “little 
enough, yet much, we are sorry to say. 
There are three of us, I out of work 
for four years, the others longer. While 
I'm not the oldest I have taken the 
responsibility for everything. Kindly 
pray for me that I may not get dis- 
couraged, that the Lord will at long 
last find me a position.” 

Another “work” letter from 
Wisconsin reads: 

“T am sending you the dollar again 
for the support of one of your mission- 
ers. I didn’t get my wish as I was 
praying for a job for myself to help 
my husband, but instead he was called 
hack to his old job which he had to 
leave five years ago. I want you, dear 
Father, to help me thank the dear Lord 
and His Blessed Mother for the good 
fortune that has come to us.” 





We try to be appreciative and 
it makes us feel quite fine when 
Maryknoll friends tell us they like 
us for this. A Sponsor in Long 
Island writes: 

“T think the one thing that endears 
Maryknoll to us more than anything 
else is your deep appreciation of even 
the smallest gift. I consider it an honor 
to be among the supporters of your 
missioners. If it be God’s kind will I 
hope I may some day enjoy hetter fi- 
nancial conditions so that I may do 
something worth while for you in re- 
turn for this great kindness you have 
bestowed on me. I pray for you all 
nightly, that God may continue to bless 
you and all the dear missioners in the 
ficlds afar.” 

We pray nightly, too, and at the 
altar of the Lord every morning, 
in thanksgiving for the blessings 
He has heaped on us. Among the 
finest is the blessing of devoted 
companions along life’s pathway 
to labor so zealously with us in 
fulfilling the task He has fixed for 
us in the winning of souls. 


F  sacsinmacicdenigs provides a rare 
Opportunity of enriching our- 
selves with all manner of bless- 
ings. If we give of what we have, 
we invariably obtair from God 
what we may not have and need 
very much.—Cardinal Hayes. 


EVEN UNTO ITS SETTING, THY NAME BE MAGNIFIED 
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Sharing Maryknoll’s Burdens 





AS FATHER THOMAS F. GILLERAN, OF FRAMINGHAM, MASS., UNFOLDS 

HIMSELF FROM THESE CLOSE QUARTERS HE SMILES HIS THANKS TO 

HIS CHINESE CHAIR BEARERS; BUT HIS GRATITUDE IS FAR DEEPER 

AND MORE LASTING TO FRIENDS IN THE HOMELAND WHO CARRY HIM 

OVER FINANCIAL HILLS AND DALES, IN HIS CEASELESS SEARCH OF 
TEEMING CHINA’S STRAYED SHEEP 


“[ HAVE just been reading Tre 

Fietp Arar, and have come to 
the conclusion that I could do 
more for my Church. God has 
been good to me and mine, and it 
was not until I read some of those 
letters to you on the Sponsors’ 
Page that I fully realized this. 
Please accept the enclosed contri- 
bution. I shall send the same each 
month as long as I am able.”— 
Springfield, Mass. 

The inspiration to make sacri- 
fices for God and souls comes to 
apostolic partners of Maryknoll 
in many ways, and where the love 
of Christ is strong the response is 
ready, since “God makes sacrifice 
the measure of love’. 

Recent generous Sponsor Of- 
ferings for the support of Mary- 
knollers were received from 
Rochester, N. Y., and Albion, 


N. Y. 


“Stringless Gifts”, at once ap- 
plied to pressing needs in this far- 
flung venture for Christ and souls, 
came from friends in San Fran- 


cisco, Calif., Woodmont, Conn., 
Brooklyn, N. Y., and St. Paul, 
Minn. 


Investments in Maryknoll An- 
nuitics were made by benefactors 
in Cohoes, N. Y., Santa Barbara, 
Calif., Eddystone, Pa., Los An- 
geles, Calif., and St. Francis, Wis. 


Our Kongmoon Mission in 
South China, which has been hard 
hit by the drop in the exchange 
rate of the American dollar, was 
generously remembered by an 
apostolic partner in Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 

A Native Seminarian in the 
Maryknoll Korean field owes much 
to the mission zeal of a benefactor 
in Los Angeles, Calif. 








(CHRISTMAS Gift Books! 

Can you think of any better 
or cheaper than those from 
Maryknoll? Read our list on 
page 324. 


Recently notable additions were 
made to our St. Vincent de Paul 
and Duluth Diocese Burses. Three 
new Native Student Burses were 
founded, for one of which the full 
sum ($1,500) was donated. 


We have lately been notified of 
a remembrance of Maryknoll in 
two Wills, and legacies in favor 
of our work have been received 
from six others. 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
E ask prayers for the repose 
of the souls of the following 

deceased friends of the mission 

cause: 

Rev. Patrick R. Cunningham; Rev. 
James M. Coffey; Rev. Emil Maltern, 
S. J.; Rev. John Moriarty; Rev. James 
C. McConnon; Sr. Mary of St. Clare; 
Sr. Mary Vincentia Greene; Mother 
Mary Gertrude Byrnes; Sr. Mary Mar- 
tina Toomey: Jeremiah O’Connell; 
Georgiana G. Ranson; Josephine 
O'Brien; Margaret Gleason; Mary 
Breen; Mrs. L. J. Pfeiffer; Bridget 
Delaney; Michael McDermott; Mary 
Sheehan; Edward J. Maguire, Sr.; 
James B. Mellon; Mrs. P. H. Flaherty ; 
L. Pechin; Mrs. J. Murphy; Dora 
Horstman; Mrs. Alice McCann; Eliza- 
beth Doyle; Earl IF’. Rocklain; Mary 
Anderson; Kathleen Miriam Walsh; L. 
J. Bill; Mrs. John Murphy; Mrs. Nellie 
Smith; Miss Nellie Tracy; Katherine 
Lyons; Arthur Shields; Kathryn Kelly; 
Mrs. Martha Miller. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
bosrd, housing and educatinn of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 


ST VINCENT DE PAUL 
BURSE, NO. 2 (RESERVED) 4,700.00 


Mahan Memorial Burse .......... 4,630.85 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4.2090.00 
St. Anthony Burret 6 «coccsccccce 4,070.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4.050.09 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 3,822.00 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
Memberscd, TTR aie ieee cb 08 ewes 3,153.94 
St. Michael Burse, No. t......... 3,015.00 
Nia DE GREG e po a cuicie eu sep ewer 3,000.00 
Marywood College Burse........- 2.882.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse......++..0++ 2.851.00 
Ryrne Memorial Burse.........++ 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse........-. 2,762.85 
Duluth Diocese Burse..........++- 2,711.71 


Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,284.63 


AMONG THE GENTILES, AND IN EVERY PLACE THERE BE 
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s e Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
WATCH YOUR MISSIONS GROW! Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 1,076.50 
Mary ‘Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 800.00 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2.... 702.00 
Low Fares to Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
SE. WatICR. TIS sin 5c ee ose een 255.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W. Burse 200.00 
The Precious Blood Burse (Re- 
® ® LE ey ee er ee ee eee 200.00 
4. L. Burse (Reserved) 100.00 
Plan your Orient trip now! President PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Liners offer both comfortable Tourist and ~~ ; : a 
First Cl dati B Living: Reverend Friends, 2; J. J. 
irst Class accommodations. Every state- G. & Rel: M. H. & Rel; A.J. H& 
room is outside...swimming pool, broad ae LC TT. & Ba: LR & Be: 
sundecks. P. McG. & Rel.; T. B.; J. D. & Rel; 
Sail any week from New York or Cali- Mrs. W. R. & Rel.; E. K. & Rel; A. 
fornia. Go via Hawaii and the Sunshine McH.; S. G.; Rel. of Mrs. E. S.; B. 
Route to Yokohama, Kobe, Shanghai, B. & Rel.; G. C. R. & Rel.; J. McK. & 
Hong Kong, Manila, and back home Rel.; J. B. & Rel.; Mrs. E. F. & Rel.; 
again over the same route. Or stop-over M. V. D. & Rel.; M. I. M. & Rel.; A. 
President Liners bound to and from theOrient at any port, continuing on the next or B. & Rel.; E. G, & Rel.; G. H.; J. H. 
: " it. i ‘ g, 
carry many passengers actively allied with the _ \ater of these famous liners. For details see iota & Rel.; B.C. & Rel.; LD. . 
f= ts Te e Pal > 
great work of the Maryknoll Fathers. In fact, your travel agent or... cage a a & Rel.; E. A. & Rel; W. 
_ ae . & Family. 
since the first departure of the devout Missioners 7 y 
in 1918, the President Liners have been identi- ae 
Perea wee , Deceased: Reverend Friend, 1; 
. Ve of j ook bd , 
any a we sed a en « ® Margaret and Elizabeth Branson ; Kath- 
and development of the Order. Steamship Lines erine Decker; Margaret Goldspring ; 
Margaret Devine; Margaret M. Culli- 
NEW YORK - CHICAGO - SAN FRANCISCO nan; Maria Connell; Alexander Hume; 
= Mary M. Storcky; Andrew Curran; 
teas iad ait alia ™ . ve - a Margaret Foley; Frederick Schenecke ; 
ur Lady o . Carmel Burse... 2,264.19 “C” Rurse cco sccceesecssseses 1,851.60 . ee ea . ee 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 BI. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 Daniel McNamara; Katherine Bagley; 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.. 1,940.09 Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Mary Joyce; Christopher Joyce; Thom- 
St; FPN TONG ssc onc cneccacss 1,904.19 Altos)  ... 0. se sseersoseceeeee 1,444.95 fey’ = 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- as Joyce; Sylvester Joyce; John Joyce; 
ee. MD TNR. os ties css sans 1,455.88 CE SD cckckocnnnssieuec 1,232.00 o 3 — on a 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child ‘ Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,001.00 Christopher Joyce, Jr.; James Mc Na 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 gg Pose da eed Burse (Los Altos) 1,000.00 mara; Maria Joyce; Charles and Annie 
St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 1,390.38 St. Michae Pe ree 696.32 ’ sa a aes 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 St. Aloysius Burse rere sieicm eu 690.10 O'Donnell; Mrs, Edmund Fitzgerald ; 
St. John Baptist Burse........... 1,121.21 Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse Caroline Bornhorst: Daniel R. O’Brien. 
Manchester Diocese Burse......... 1,000.00 (Los. i ee ep seers 427.00 
SE. PORTA! BUIOE. wi cneenscnssns 1,000.00 i BUTBE. oso s nnn ase 215.00 
D ie Diocese Burse............ 76. toly Ghost UITSE. . 20 ec ctecccece 133.00 : 
Se. Rite oe SEED SIUER oe Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 BOOKS RECEIVED 
Se. Lawrence Burst .e..scc0c0se 673.25 St. Margaret Mary Burse......... sh ad No God Next Door— 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2.........- 656.20 y 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 Red rule in Mexico, and our respon- 
Holy Way Wank. 630.70 NATIVE STUDENT BURSES sibility, by Michael Kenny, S.J. Pub- 
f 'y BEScea cehbne esos 582.25 a; hag [pe sisi _ 5 
St. Joan of Arc Burse........... 503.61 $1,500 placed at interest will enable lished by William J. Hirten Co., Inc., 
The Holy Name Burse............+ 476.65 our missioners to keep one Chinese 5 B > Sas Ves Oh 
Se ROR ee eee 414.00 aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 25 Barclay Street, New ork City. 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 aary in China. Price twenty-five cents. 
All Saints — ick c eho be ekee 261.78 if 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse. 233.00 —_ p . ~ * 
St. John Berchmans Burse....... 201.00 SS. ANN AND as et BL RSE... Rpee9 500 Mustard Seed— 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse 200.00 Sacred Heart of Jesus rag Our Some Pungent Paragraphs. By Fran- 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 Lady of Perpetual Help Burse oi i p. ts ile SJ Published t 
Newark Diocese Burse............. 157.00 { eg Seok Ssiaun cht ets tess 1,420.61 cis fF. onnelly, S.J. ublished by 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 et ogotdi annie ere ames slated William J. Hirten Co., Inc., 25 Barclay 
ES Re Me 106.07 essed Sacrament PBurse......... 1,335.50 & = : ‘ 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 Street, New York City. Price twenty- 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 





IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS. MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 
DEVORE), cs iwss Coben snnsasens 4,500.00 





HE mission fields and the 

homeland Knolls have many 
needs. If you cannot decide 
which need is greatest, make 
your Gift “Stringless”. We 
prefer such. 


SACRIFICED AND OFFERED UP TO THEE A 


five cents. 


Catholic Mexico— 
Rebel Mexico— 


By Edward Lodge Curran. Pub- 
lished by the International Catholic 


Truth Society, 407 Bergen St., Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. Price ten cents each. 


PURE OBLATION. 



































Office of Father Chin 
Maryknoll, New York 


S CAT y, UlLoTcTs— 


It might be a good idea once in a while for you Boy Scouts of the 
good old U.S.A. to check up on the doings of your Boy Scout brothers 
in other lands. You know of course that there are Boy Scouts even in 
China and Japan, not forgetting our own Hawaiian Islands. 


Listen to this: 

“Nearly all arrangements had been made and the last application 
turned in for a week-end camping trip, when one of the boys asked if he 
could invite a sailor friend to go along. . .. We accepted the sailor as 
one of the campers.” 

And thereby hangs a tale—which ends this way: 

“Holy Saturday was set for his Baptism.” 


A scouting trip does not always take on the marks of an expedition 
for the conversion of a soul. This one in Hawaii did, although nobody 
gave it a thought at the time. Would you connect the activities of Boy 
Scout campers with a conversion? A Maryknoll Brother does in a 
first rate true story of his own Boy Scout Troop. 


You can read the details for yourselves in the November issue of 


D: Maducll tain! 


Yours for all good scouts, 


a Ch 




























“phe SMaryknoll ~Junior”’ 


Subscription: 25¢ for 8 issues dur- 
ing the school year. 

FREE to JUNIORS 
SPECIAL for Teachers: 

A Teacher’s Guide will be sent to 
you with each issue of The Maryknoll 
Junior. You will find it especially 
helpful during 


CHILDREN’S BOOK WEEK 
Nov. 11-16 


Raaio Ghin Ghat 


ATHER CHIN talks to his Juniors 

over the radio once a month. Tune 
in on WLWL, New York, on Saturday, 
November 2, at 7:30 P.M., Eastern 
Standard Time. 


Glassroom “Play 
(Grades 5 or 6) 


“The Bargain’’. 
from the life of 
Vénard. 


Two short scenes 
Blessed Théophane 


Price ten cents. 


THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR CLUB 


is open to all boys and girls under 
eighteen years of age. If you are in- 
tcrested fill out the blank below and 
mail to— 


Father Chin, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


Dear Father Chin: 
I’m interested in the Maryknoll 
Juniors. Please send me informa- 
tion concerning them, 
Gratefully yours, 


NAME 


eC 








































Give Books 
This Year 


On all purchases of $5.00 or more, 


from the list below, a discount of 33%% 






will be granted if the order is received 





before Christmas. Books may be sent 


to your own or a_ friend's address. 





These books are illustrated, attractively bound in cloth, and sent postpaid 


THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MARTYRS 


112 pp. 3 illustrations. 
Selections from letters of three young martyrs of the nine- 
teenth century, with sketches of their lives. 50¢ 
(In paper covers, 35¢) 


FATHER PRICE OF MARYKNOLL 


91 pp. g illustrations. 
Biographical sketch of the co-founder of Maryknoll: home 
missioner in the South, foreign missioner in China. 60¢ 


FIELD AFAR STORIES (3 volumes) 


About 160 pp., 16 illustrations, each. 
Stimulating tales of foreign missioners and the foreign mis- 
sion vocation. Each volume independent. Each, 85¢ 


FELIX WESTERWOUDT 


115 pp. 8 illustrations. 
A lovable Dutch lad who became a missioner in the jungles 
of Borneo. “More inspiration to the page than is usually 
found.” 85¢ 


A MODERN MARTYR 


241 pp. 15 illustrations. = 
Life and letters of Bl. Theophane Venard, who went smiling 
to death in Tongking in 1861. $1.00 
(In paper covers, 60¢) 


AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY 


293 pp. 16 illustrations. 
Fr. Judge, S.J., missioner to Alaska in the gold-rush days. $1.00 


180 pp. 16 illustrations. 
Fr. Just de Bretenieres, beheaded in Korea in 1866. Appendix 
on the establishment of Christianity in Korea. $1.00 


THE MARTYR OF FUTUNA . 

210 pp. 16 illustrations. : 
Bl. Peter Chanel, $.M., a shepherd of souls in Oceania, who 
laid down his life for his flock. $1.00 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 





TWO VINCENTIAN MARTYRS 
182 pp. 16 illustrations. 
Combined biographies of BI. Clet and Bl. Perboyre, crucified 
in China in 1820 and 1840. $1.00 


IN THE HOMES OF MARTYRS 


151 pp. 16 illustrations. 
Visits to the homes and home-folk of five young priest-mar- 
tyrs of the nineteenth century. $1.00 


THE CATHOLIC CHURCH IN KORE 


108 pp. Illustrated. 5 
Introduction and development of Christianity in the Hermit 
Kingdom. Appendix on the American Catholic Mission. $1.00 


THE MARYKNOLL MOVEMENT 


167 pp. Frontispiece. 
The Catholic foreign mission movement in the United States 
and the founding of Maryknoll. 

(In paper covers, 60¢) 


FATHER McSHANE OF MARYKNOLL 


230 pp. 16 pp. illustrations. 
\ modern American apostle in modern China. 


BLUEGOWNS 


224 pp. 32 illustrations. 
Stories of the Far East missions, by Alice Dease. For old and 
voung. A truly beautiful gift book. $1.50 


OBSERVATIONS IN THE ORIENT 


320 pp. 80 pp. illustrations. 
First visit of the Superior-General of Maryknoll to the mis- 
sions of the Far East. $2.00 


MARYKNOLL MISSION LETTERS 


Two large handsome volumes, generously illustrated. 
Both books are models of bookmaking. Uniformly bound in 
blue cloth, stamped in goid. Each, $2.00 


$1.00 


$1.10 


Address: 
MARYKNOLL, NEW YORK 
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American Mail Liners sail the fast Short 
Route from Seattle, saving 1220 miles 
to Japan, China and the Philippines. 

Our ships are large, steady-riding 
vessels. All staterooms are outside— 
Tourist as well as First Class—with 
comfortable twin beds. Promenade 
decks are glass-enclosed, public rooms 
are large and comfortable. 

Facilities are provided on board for 
the celebration of Mass. 


EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS 


It’s not too early to start planning for 
the International Eucharistic Congress, 
Manila, February, 1937. Low fares are 
always in effect on the American Mail 
Line. 

For booklets and full details, see 
your travel agent or write AMERICAN 
MAIL LINE, 604 Fifth Ave., New 
York; 110 So. Dearborn St., Chicago; 
634 S. W. Broadway, Portland or 1300 
Fourth Ave., Seattle. 


, 












RANERICAN 
WAL Sine 


THE SHORT CUT TO THE ORIENT 










DIRECT SERVICE } Hy) 
Portland to Japan, | 
mee 


China, Philippines 








Modern ‘‘General’’ liners — 
commodious saloons—spacious, 
airy rooms with beds—splendid 
American food. One-Class; com- 
plete privileges of the ship— 
ideal for Catholic missionaries 
bound for “fields afar”. Direct 
connections to all parts of the 
Orient. 


Yokohama 
$172 
Kobe $177 
Shanghai 
$198 


Hong Kong 
$215 
Manila $215 


Sailings from 

Portland: 

General Lee 
Nov. 19 
a Gen. Pershing 
ed Dec. 10 
Gen. Sherman 
Dec. 31 


Send to your travel or railroad 
ticket agent for literature, full 
particulars—or write 


STATES 
STEAMSHIP LINES 


Epwin A. GARDNER 
General Passenger Agent 
Porter Bldg. Portland, Ore. 


General Agents: 
UNITED STATES LINES 
New York, Chicago, and all leading cities 
































FOR HOW MANY DAYS? 


NE dollar will keep for 

a day a Maryknoil misz 

sioner —and Christ—in 
the Orient. 


For how many days wiil 
you be host to your Lord 
in the fields afar where 
He longs to dwell? 














"Far East” 
—in Chinese 





SPEEDWAY TO ORIENT 


YOKOHAMA IN 10 DAYS. . . by the 
sister-ships, Empress of Asia or 
Empress of Russia. Or via Hono- 
lulu in 3 days more on Empress 
of Japan or Empress of Canada. 


INEXPENSIVE ROUND-TRIP FARES...First 
Class or comfortable Tourist Class. 
Still lower Summer round-trip 
fares to the Orient. Low-cost 
Third Class on all Empresses. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS .. . from Vancou- 
ver and Victoria. Orient fares in- 
clude passage to and from Seattle. 
California sailings connect with 
Empresses at Honolulu. 


Orient ports of call: Yokohama, 
Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai, Hong 
Kong, Manila. 


e Facilities are available for the 
celebration of Holy Mass. 


e Special sailings to and from In- 
ternational Eucharistic Congress 
in Manila, February 1937. 

e Also ... low-cost World Tours. 
BOOKLETS from YOUR OWN 
AGENT or Canadian Pacific: New 


York, Chicago, San Francisco, 34 
other cities in U.S. and Canada. 








Eternal Rest Give To Them, O Lord 


At the Siaolok Cemetery, in Bishop Ford’s Kaying mission field, South China, Father Edward Youker, 
of Syracuse, N. Y. (left), Father William Downs, of Erie, Pa., and Father Longinus Chai (Chinese) 
conduct an All Souls Day Memorial Service 


Y THE terms of our final Constitutions the Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America (Maryknoll) may include in its prayers and merits friends 
of our work, who shall be known as Ordinary Associates, or Perpetual 
Associates. 


A Maryknoll Perpetual Associate Membership may be secured for living bene- 
factors of the Society, or for souls that have passed on. The offering is fifty dollars, 
considered as a mission alms, and payment may be extended, if desired, over a period 
of two years. 


Associates of Maryknoll are entitled to the following spiritual favors: 


1. Ashare in over ten thousand masses, offered yearly by Maryknoll yam. 
2. A daily remembrance in the several Maryknoll communities. 
3. A share in the labors, sacrifices and privations of Maryknoil missioners. 


We do well to make our loved departed sharers in spiritual treasures of 


the Church. 
Address: THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC,, PRINTERS 














